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of manners ts gent of of gi mild 

In wit a man, fimp a child; 

With native humour temp'ring virtuou: rage; 
Form'd to delight at once, and laſh the age 5 
Above temptation in a low eſtate, 

And uncorrupted ey'n amongtt the great; 

A ſafe companion, and an eaſy friend ; 
Unblam'd thro? life, lamented in thy eud : 
Theſe are thy honours 1 | POPE» 
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CONTAINING HIS 


Fatigu'd at laſt, a calm retreat I choſe, | 

And ſooth'd my baraſs'd mind with ſweer repoſe ; 

Where fields, and ſhades, aud the refreſhing clime, 

Inſpire the ſylvan ſong, and prompt my rhyme. 

My Muſe ſhall rove thro' flow'ry meads and plaing, 

And deck with Rural Sports her native ſtrains, 

Aud the ſame road ambitiouſly purſue, 
Frequented by the Mantuan ſwain and you. 
RURAL SPORTS. TO POPE, 
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ar Tar Apollo Preſs, By THE MARTING. 
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10 K Lab. 
Cccafined h the artiva of ber: Royal Highngh._ 
Mpx, to all yout eenfiites 1 ſubmt, a2qo pinot 
Abd frankly own I hw long fines have brit: 
You tvld'the, —— rene ptrng 
And Eikidty firbve 49/tedte'rib bits Thy 
Ns more let tity Wtates y6@r Mune empluyy F 
Nor laviſh verſe tb pHHwita fete toy: 
Nb more on plains with tra? Uathſels ſport, | 
But ſing the glotits of che Brithſhi court. adT 
, your command wal cle Fug, 
I call'd th uhwillitiy Muſes tb my tid be 
 Refoly'd it Witte, Vit habit ae 1 cha, | 
Abd to the Priherfz tit He poem roſe. | 'A 
Aid me, brighi PheBus! aid; ye ſacred Nivet 
Exalt my genius, and my verſe refitie. | 
My ſtrains with Ge! u hahe F grave T7 - 
The lovely parent ot bir FH fee. 
Weed fot ye Mr ye ese Mane len, 
Let proſp tous hte erts wantun &et the deep, 
veel the ne et ne with the benen, 
To waft her gehitly 5er the watty u. 20 
Here E to Neptiihe form d a poitipois pray't, = 
To rein the winds ant guard the royal fairy 
Bid the blue Tritons ſound their twiſted ſhells, 
And call the Nereids from their pearly eells, 
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Thus my warm; zeal lh dr TY Muſe + along, 
Yet knew no method to pet, her ſong; © 26 
I then reſolv'd ſome model to purſue, 

Perus d French eritics, and began ane. 
Long open panegyric drags at beſ tt. 
And praiſe is only praiſe, when well aadteſt d. 30 


Straight Horace for ſome lucky ode 1 ſongbt, 


And all along I trac'd him thought by thought;2,. 


This new performance to a friend I ſhow'd; * 


For ſhame! ſays he; what, imitate an ode! 77 


I'ad rather ballads write, and Grubſtreet 5 Ss | 
Than pillage Cæſar ſor my patron's praiſe... , 


One common fate all imitators ſhare, of 
To ſave mince-pies, and ap the grocer's war., 1 
Vex'd at the charge, I to the flames commit vio 9 
Rhymes, ſmilies, Lords names, and ends of vit; 40 
In blotted ſtanzas ſcraps. of odes expire, m bi. 
And fuſtian mounts in pyramids « of fire. 7 2 
| Ladies! to yon nent inſerib d my ler,. ne 
And writ a letter in familiar r. Way; G viovol 20 
For ſill impatient till the Princeſs came, wide” 
You from deſcription, wiſh'd pa kom OO,» 1 
Each day my pleaſing labour larger grew, as Its 


For ſtill new graces opeu'd, to my view. n __ 


Twelye lines ran on to introduce the theme, od 

And then [ thus purſu'd the growing ſche me. . 1 
Beauty and wit were ſure by Nature join d, 

And chene are reien, of the mind; n 
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RPISTLES/ 72 
The ſoul tranſpiercing thro! the ſhining frame, 
Forms all the graces of the princely dame: 
Benevolence her converſat ion guides, 33 
Smiles on her cheek, and in her eye reſide. 
Such harmony upon her tongue is found, 
As ſoftens Engliſh to Italian found 3-1: zj 
Yet in thoſe ſounds ſuch ſentiments appear. 
As charm the judgment, while they ſooth the car. 
- Religion's cheerful flame her boſom warms, 61 
Calms all her hours, and brightens all her charms. 
Henceforth, ye Fair hat chapel mind your pray rs, 
Nor catch your lovers eyes with artful air: 
Reſtrain your looks, kneel more, and whiſper leſs, 
Nor moſt devoutly criticiſe on dress. 66 
From her form all your characters of lie, 
The tender mother, and the faithful wife. , -_ | 
Oft' have l — — « Dns! 
The lovely promiſe of a future reignn; 70 
Obſery'd with pleaſure every dawning 8 Hon: 
And all the mother op ning in theit face: 
The ſon ſhall add new hohours to the lige, 
And early with paternal virtues nine. aol 
When he the tale of Audenard repeats, | 
His little heatt with emulation beats 
With conqueſts yet to come his boſom glo w, / 
He dreams of triumphs and of vanquiſh'd foes, 
Each year with arts ſhall ſtore his rip' ning brain, 
And from his grand ſire he ſhall learn to reign. 80 


RPISTLEYZ 

Thus far I w gene t propivions riſing kt 
Now bid the failor hot the ſwelling ſuils. 
Pair Carolina lands; the tunen war, 
White Albion's cliſſt reſbund from hore to ſnore. 
Behold the bright orig ee, 1 Be 
All praiſe is faint when Carolina's. hrar. ; 15116} #4 
Thus to the nations o hat poet b cot, 


The Prifieefs came und thy new plan was loſt. 


inc all my ſrhemes wert Buuk d; my laſt teſbet, 
J left the Muſes to frequent the edurt: A * 98 
Penſtve each night; from edorty to wbm I walk'd;-! | 
To one I bow'dy und with another talk'd; : 
Tnquird hüt news, or fuck u 'lidy's name, 
And did the next tay, und the next; the lame. 
Places, I fsuhd, were daily given way, 95 
And yet ne friendly Gazette mention d Gay... 
T aſkꝰd a friend h¹ẽHw me)? to purſu—nmnam 
Ne cry d, I want w place us Well as 0 
Another .alk'd me, why Fhad nut wiit? 0 
A poet owes hig fortune wikis wits co 


Straight I reply'd; With what + evurtly grace | -/ | 


Flows eaſy verſt from him thut has a place! -- 
Had Virgil ne'&r at court His firging, | // 
He ſtill had ſong of flocks und hottiely: ſwainsj | -(| 
And had not Hornet firterprefertient found, 10 
The Roman lyte had fever keine td e dl. 

Onee ladies fair in homely gti fe U ung, ; 
And with their names wild woods andmonttains rung. 
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Oh teach me now to ſtrike a ſofter ſtrain: 16 
The court reſines the language of the plain. 110 

Lou muſt, eries one, the miniſtry reheatrſe, 
And with each patriot's name prolong — 
But ſure this truth to paets ſhould be ene too 
That praiſing all alike is praiſing none. Ne 

Another told me, if I wilh'd ſucceſs, , 178 
To ſome diſtinguiſh'd lord. I muſt addreſ 3j A 
One whole high virtues ſpeak his noble blood. 
One always zealous for his country's go; ee 
Where valour and ſtrong eloquence unit,, 
In council cautious, veſolute in ſigbt 120 
Whoſe, gen tous temper prompts him to defend. 
And patronize the man that wants a friend. 
You have, tis true, the noble patroniſhawny! +: 
But I, alas am to Argyle unknown. des bod 
Still every one L met in this agreed, 1323 
That writing was my method to ſucceed : 
But now prefer ments ſu poſſeſs d my brain, "off 
That ſcarce I could produce a ſingle ſtrain n 
Indeed I ſometimes hammer d out a line, 4 
Without connection, as without defign. 130 
One 96x ypeathe/Princely this I nt, IT 
An epigram that boaſts more truth than wit, 

The pomp of titles eaſy faith might ſhake, 
She foorn'd-at empire for religion's ſak e: 175 
For this, on earth the Britiſh croun is gin, 185 
And an immortal crown decreed in heav nun. 


BD EPISTLEL; 
Again, while George's virtdts rait wy thought, 
The following lines prophetic Fafity wrought. 110 
__ | «& Methinks 1 ſte ſome butt, whoſe heav tity'rabe 
Shall riſe in ſong, and warm u future age, 130 
Look back d' time, dhd; frupt in Wonder; trace 
The glorious ſeries of the Rrunſwele ute 
From the. firſt George'theſd go % kings deltend 
A line which only wits thb wbH@hult d. 
The neut a gen rous pfie Nm d in ar] é 145 

And bleſs d tung ble; in Cos ebarms g 
From theſe. the veſt. T chus Route in peheee 
Wes plough the fields, and rap the year's inertuſe: 
Now Cem meree, wealthy gaddeſs, rears her heud ; 
And bids Rritannia'd feats: their canvaßt ſpread; 150 

/ Unnumber u ſhips the; peepled been bde, vo 
And wealth retutme wi cab revolv ing tie“. 

Here paus d · the ſullen Muſe z i huſte 1 irefs's, 

And thro' the crowd dt n eburtiers pre a! 
Tho' unſuveeſfol; happy whit ü Ee 15 
. ys 7 ror ror oh 1221 6H 1 
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F Ui 11, A Journey to Eres... qQrang 2: 18 


W. rene foigilathbiiuidy:pleriatfremd, d 
Orin yoor Chiſwiek bow'rs hu your friend, 
Where Pope unloads the boughs within his reachy /. 
The purple vine, blue plum, and bluſhing peach, 
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journey ſar. Lon know fat bards might tire, 5 
And, mounted, ſent me forth your truſty 2 2 | 
_ *Twas on the day that City dames ear 
Ta take their weekly doſe of Hide-Park air. 
When forth r tl L 
For ſtill on Sundays eountry houſes roſt. 10 
Thy gardens, Kenſington ! we leave anda; 01 uff 
Thro' Hammerſmith jog on to Turnham - groen ; 
That Tyrnham- green which dainty pigeons ſed, 
But feeds no more; for Galamon "is dead.. 
Three duſty miles reach Brentford's tedious town 29 
For dirty ſtreets and v bite · legg d chickens. known; 
Thence o er wide ſhrubby heaths and furrow d ſanes 
We come, where Thames divides. the meads of Staines. 
We ferry d o'er; for late the winter's food 
Shook her frail bridge; and tare her piles of wood. 26 
Prepar'd for-war, now /Bagſhot-Heath we:croſs, | 
Where brakev ganiefters aft" repair their laſs. 
At Hartley-Row the ſanming bit wo preſt, 
While the fat landlond welcom'd ev'ry guet. 
Supper wos chded, healths the glaſſes crown'd, - 2g 
Nelatas the Juſtices" late meeting there, 
How many bottles drank, and what their cher; 
What lords bad been his gueſts in days of yore, 
r 
Let travellers the morning vigils keep; >. 
The niotatog roſe, but we lay faſt alleen, 
D green. 
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Twelve tedious miles we bore the ſultry fun,. 
And Popham-Lane was ſcarce in ſight by one: 
The ſtraggling village harbour'd thieves of old; 35 
Twas hers the ſtage-coath'd laſs reſign d her gold. 
That geld which had in London purchas d gowns, // 
And ſent her home a Belle to country towns. 
But robbers haunt no more the neighb' ring wo t 
Here unown d infants ſind their daily food 40 
For ſhould the maiden mother nurſt her ſonn, 
Twould ſpoil her mateh when her — * 
Our jolly hoſteſs nineteen children bore, rut 
Nor fail d her breaſt to ſuckle — Ha "40" 
Be virgins ſtill in Town, but mothers here. 
Sutton we paſs,” and leave her ſpacious down, | 
And with the ſetting ſun reach Stockbridge town. 
O'er aur pareh'd tongue the rich metheglin glides, 
And the red dainty trout our knife divides. 30 
Sad melancholy ev ry viſage wears ñ 
What, nb election come in ſrven long years! 
Of all our race of mayois, ſhall Snow alone 
Be by Sir Richard's * dedication-khown'?- ? 
Our ſtreets na more with tides of ale ſhalt flote: 33 
Nor coblers feaſt three years upon one vote 
Next mort; twelve miles led oer th unbounded plain; 
Where the cloak'd ſhepherd guides his fletcy traih: 


Sir Sichard Stele, Member for Stöckbrid ge bote 2 


treatiſe called The {mportance of Dunkirk. and 
1 icares it to Mr. Sr SRO, ailtff o Abel d 12. 
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No leafy*bow'rs a noan-day ſhelter lend. 
Nor from the chilly deus at night defend: 60 
With wondrous art he counts the ſiraggling flock, ' 
And by the fun inform you what's a dock. 4 
How are,our-ſhepficrds fall'o from ancient. days! 
No Amary lis chaunts Alternate lays : 
From her no lifF'oing echoes learn ta ſing. & 
Nor with his reod the jocund rallies ring. - 

Here ſheep the paſtura hide, there harveſts bend; 
See Sarum's ſteeple o'er you" bhillaſbend.: 
Our harfts faintly trot bencath the beat, 
And our keen ſtamachs know TY | 20 
Who cawforfake thy walls, and not admire 
The proud cathedral and the lofty ſpire? A 
What ſempſtreſs has not prov'd thy ſeiſſars 1051 } 
Fram hence firſt came th* intriguing ridingbaod; 74 
Amid three boardingsſchools* well ſtock dwith miſſes, 
Shall three knight · ertant ſtarve for want: of kiſks ? 

Oꝰet the gteen turf the wiles flide ſwift ae, 
And gland ſord ends the labaurs of the day. _ 
The morning rſs the ſupper reck'ving pad, 
And our dye-febs diſcharg'd-to min and gg tre 
The ready haftter near the ſtirrup ſtands, „ 
And, ay u mont, our halfpence load his dad... 

Now: the ſteep hilt fair Dorcheſter ofcrlooks,” 
Border'd by als, nad wie wp: dhe brovke. , 


18. 


* we — woardings hooks bn been: 
Volume IL. | 'B 
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Here ſleep my two companions' eyes ſuppreſt, 85 
And propt inelbow-chairs they ſnoring reſt; 
Their painful poſtures, and their eyeleſs fare; 
Then dedicate each glaſt to ſome fair fame, 
And on the ſaſh the diamond fcrawls'my flame. 8. 
Now o'er true Roman way our horſes ſound, 
Grzvius would kneel and kiſs the ſacred — 

On either ſide low fertile vallies lic, 

The diſtant proſpects tire the travelling eye. | 
Thro' Bridport's ſtony lanes our rout we take, 95 
And the proud ſteep deſcend to Marcombe's lake. 
As herſes paſs'd, our landlord robb'd the pall, 
And with the mournful ſcutcheon hung his hall. 
On unadulterate wine we here regale, 7 
And ſtrip the lobſter of his ſcarlet mail. +200 
. Weclimb'd'the hills, when ſtarry. n. 
And Axminiſter affords a kind repoſ ee. 
The maid, ſubdu id by fees, eee — 
And gives the cleanly aid of dowlas ſmocks. 
Mean time our ſhirts her buſy fingers rub, Ic 
While the ſoap lathers o'er the foaming; tub. 
If women's geer ſuch pleaſing dreams incite, 
Lend us your ſmocks, vc Damſels l ev'ry night. 
We riſe ; our beards demand the barber's art; 
A female enters, and performs the part 116 
The weighty golden chain adorns her neck, 

And three gold rings her ſkilful hand delete ' 

" An 
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Smooth oer our chin her eaſy fingers move, — 
Soft as when Venus ſtroak'd the beard. of Jove.; _ 

Now from the ſteep, midſt ſcatter'd.cots and groves, 
Our eye thro' Honiton's fair valley roves 116 
Behind us-ſaon:the buſy town we leave, 1 11K 
Where fineſt lace induſtrious laſſes weaye. | 
Now ſwelling clouds roll'd on; the rainy load 
Stream'd down our hats, and ſmok'd along the road; 
When (O bleſt ſight!) a friendly ſign we ſpy'd, 121 
Our ſpurs are flacken'd'from the horſes fide; 
For ſure a civil hoſt the houſe commands, 
Upon whoſe ſign this courteons motto 
This is the ancient Hand, — 125 
« Here is for horſes hay, and meat for men. ; 
How rhyme would flouriſh, did each ſon, of e 
Know his own genius, and direct his fame! 
Then he that could not epic flights rehearſe, _ 
Might ſweetly mourn in elegiac verſe. N (+ 2:30 
But were his Muſe for elegy unit. 
Perhaps a didüch might uet train his vt 
If epigram offend; his harmleſs lines | 
Might eee eee, 
Then Hobbinol-might propagate his bays, 
And Tuttle-fields record his fimple lays;. :, / 
Where rhymes like theſe might lure the — = 
While gaping infants ſqual for farthing pie! 
Treat here, ye Shepherds blithe |, your damſels net, 
For pies and annals for damſels meet: 140 


„ Bod rd e wane, ste 


Then Maarus in hip proper ſphere might ſhine, 

And the poo mb gar pet Wim i: 
«© This is che man this the Nuſſbvitia *; whom = 

A nam'd the dare \Deliverer t1o/conte,? ... 
But now the driviig gates ſuſpend the ruin; "ras 
We mount our Nec, und Devon's city oral 
Hail, happy Natiev Land L-dut 'Iforbear' 
vat ar oats malt wid coy bx. n 
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WILLIAM PULTENEY,, „ 


Porr'ney! metbinksyou blame wy breach ot word; 
What, cannot Patis one poor page afford? - © 
Yes, I can ſugely, when the times aro pa,, wal 
Laugh at thoſe follies which 1 ſtrode to taſte, - 
And each amuſement, which we (hat'd, review, 's 
— Heas'd with mere talking, IRR IE.” 
But how ſhall I deſeribe, in humble pröſe, 
Their balls, aſſemblies, operas, and beavs'? 91 57 
In proſe ! you cry: Oh! no. —— jp 
And leave Pariaſſes for the Tviltetie's hade. 306 
Shall he (who late Britanvia's elty erbd :: 
And led the dtaggled Muſe, with pattent ſhod, ' - 
Thro' dirty lanes und alleys* doubtful ways) 
Refuſe to write, When Paris alks Mis lay? 
Well, chen, TI try. Deſeend, ye beauteoaz Nine! 15 
In all the colour of the rainbow ſhine 3 7 
Blackmore Prince Arthur, Book v. 
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Let ſparkling ſtars your neck and eat adorn, 
Lay on the-bluſhes of the crimſon mor, 
So may ye balls and gay aſſemblies grace, 1 #} 
And at the op'ca.claim the foremoſt place. 20 

Trav'llers-ſhoald ever fit ey 
Nor with low phraſe the 
When they deſerihe the ſtate of eaſtern lords, 
Pomp arid magnificence ſhould ſwell their words; 
And when they paint the ſerpent”'s ſcaly pride, 25 
Their lines ſhould kiſs, . fide: 
But they, unmindful of poetic rules, - 
Deſcribe alike Mockaws and — | 
Dampier would thus, without meaning tire, : 
Dreſs forth, in — —— Fn 

In Paris there's a race of animals, 
© (I've ſeen them at their operas and elle), 

They ſtand erect, they dance whene'er ip walk 
„Monkeys in action, perroquets in talk; 1 

«© They 're crown d with feathers; like the. —_ 
% And, like camelions, daily change their hue: - 36 
«© From patches juſtly: plac'd they borrow! graces, 
And with vermilion lacker o'er their faces. 
« This cuſtomgas-we viſibly diſcern, + N A 
«© They by frequenting ladies toilettes learn.” 
Thus might the trav'ller eaſy truth — | 
Into the ſubje& let me nobly ſtart. 1 

How happy lives the man, Wc 2 wo 
Whoſe knot embroider'd flutters dow his arm! 

B ij 
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"Is Ares. 


neee y 
Sigh in his ſongs, and langvilh in his dance; 


Whoſe gummy; hat nv ſearlet plameratiorn; = 
No broider'd flowers his worſted ankle grave, 

Nor cane amboſs d with gold direfts hi pace; 30 
No lady's favour on his ſword ls hung 


His wit is ſpĩritleſt and void of grute, 
Who wants the aſſurance of brocade and lace. 
While the gay fop genteely talks of _—_— Ss 
The fair in raptures dote upon his ſcather : [ 
Like a court«lmdy tho'-he write und fpelly 
His minuet ſtep was faſhion'd —— 10 
He dreſſes, fendes. What avails to k]üw ? 
For women chuſt their men, like ſilks, for ſhow. 60 
Is this the thing, you cry, that Paris boaſts? | 
Is this the thing rend nd among dur toaſt ?: 
For ſuch a ſluttꝰ ring ſight we need not roam; 
Our dun aſſemblies ſhine with theſe ut home. 
Let us into the field of beauty ſtart; 63 
Beauty's a them that ever warm d my heart. 
Think not, ye Fuirſ that I the ſex decε;j! 
How ſhall I ſpart you, pron.pted by the Muſe? 
(The Muſes all are-prudes) the rails; ne fret, 
Amidſt this ſprightiy nation of coquettes 70 
Yet let not us their looſe coq uett ry blame; 
Women of e ry nation ate the ſame. - 


A famous dancing-maſter, 


While wretched is the wit, — 2 


What tho' Apollo dictate from hit tongue? 


Vo ag me if Paridan dur; like unte 

With rattlaig dice. profane tire gunday d hoe? 
If they dhe game ſter ' pale - yd rigily-Keep, 7 
And ſtake their honour while their Hutbands ſbeep? 
Yes, Sir; like Rugliſn roaſts, th dame of ere T 
Will riſqae their nome om 4 fingle chance. - 
Nannette laſt night « rrick ing Phataon p, 
The cards the tailliert s ſliding hand obey'd; {a 


To-day her nevk/116 brilliant eite wers, // 
Nor the tay-durting pendant loads her cats. 
Why dess eld Chleris ah afſermbly-hokd> © 


Chloris euch night die the hat per's gelt. 
Corinnas check with frequent loſſes Burns, 83 
And no bold cu la vn her fortune rears. 
Ah! too rast viegld! where's thy virtue flown ? 
She pawtis/het perioa for the ſarper's lb. 
Yet who with;juſtice eo the falr upbraid; 
Whoſe dats of honout ute ſo duly pa - * 
But let me not forget tho retlorge's mites, T 
Whete aft eneh mort the lange cbt ens: 
This red 's too pale, nor gives a Giſtant grace; 
Madame to day puts ot ber operd fuer: 
From this we ſtates extract the milk man's bloom, 
Bring the deep yt that wards actofs/the room. 96 
Now flames her cheek, {6 fttong her ebatms prevail, 
That on her gowh-the ſilken roſe looks pale! - 
Not but that France ſome native beriity doaſty, ' 
Clermont and Charolois might grace our toaſts. 200 


— 
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2 BRSSTLESS, 
When the ſweet-breathipg ſpring — 
Love flies the daiſty;town ſot ſhady Woods. 
Then Tottenham fields with roving — 11 
And Hampſtead balls the City virgins warm 
Then Chelſea's meads o erhear per ſidlous vows, 105 
And the. preſt graſs defrauds the grazing cows. | 
Tis here the ſame, but in a higher ſph ere: 


For ev'n court ladies fin in open air. ads Dos Gr 


What cit with a gallant would truſt his ſpouſe 
Beneath the tempting ſhade of Greenwich bougbs? , 
What peer af France would let his;ducheG-rove; 111 
Where Boulogne's cloſeſt woods invite to loc? 
But here no wife can blaſt her huſband's get: d 
Cuckold is grown an honourable name. 0 
Stretch d on the graſs the ſhepherd ſighs — 113 
And on the graſs what ſhepherd ſighs in vain? 
On Chloe's lap here Damon, laid along. 
Melts with the languiſh, of her am rous ſong : 
There Iris flies Palæ mon thro' the glade,- : | - 
Nor. trips by chadce-—till in the thickeſt ſhade : 120 
Here Gelimene defends ber lips and breaſt, 
For kiſſes are by ſtruggling cloſer preſt: ore 
Alexis there with eaget flame grows bold, | 
Nor can the nymph his wanton . gute! 
Be wiſe, Alexis! what, ſo near the road. 125 
Hark, a coach rolls, and huſbands are abroad | - | 
Such were our pleaſures in the days of yore, 
When am'rous Charles Britannia's ſceptre bore: 
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The nightly: fence of joy the Park; was made, 
And ur ee egs 7: e 
But ſinet at cvurt the rural taſte ia loſt, e 
What mighty-ditiw hive velvet eonchtaroRt? - 

Sometimes thre Paillerie's yawdy walk 4 8 * 
Nee ＋ 
As here ſrom fide to ſide my eyes i wut, 435 
And beet ring nue pal, | 
Suttden a fop eps forth daher cho rd 5 
I knew the bild embroidery of his vet WA 
He thus accofty me with Tamidiaccaitg ot 1 
Parbteu! en fait cer hobit en dhigitter r; » £40 
Duelle manicht 1 te ga nn he 
Voila quehqae cheft tit fort beum er degage? - - =* 
This mid, on his ted heel he turns;! — 73 * 
Hume à ful mint, and protredt agen 
« Well, now-you at Paris fern, you'll frankly own 
« Your bouſtedd Loadon ſremt a comntry town: 148 
* Has Obriftjanity- her race pont an? 
% Arc cherthes bai? are maſqberatten in fuſhiom? 
% Do daity ſdups wur dinntes atred dee? 
* Are muſic, hulf/ awd coaches vrt int“ 0 pc 
Pardon ane; Sit, we know the Faris bac, 
And gather: politeſſe from rows abroad: \ 
Like yang v courtiers e 1 N 
To load their wach, abd ttud AH dun in van. 
Nor has Rellgton left us in the lurch, en e 125F 
And, as in FU,s,n our wulgat c the durch!: 


EPISTIESZ 
Our ladies, too, ſupport the maſquerade//; 
The ſex, by nature, love th intriguing trad. 
Straight the vain fop in ign'rant rapture cries, 


1 Paris the barb'rous world will civilize!“ 160 


Pray, Sir, point out among the paſſing band 


The preſent: beauties who the Toun command. 


© See yondet dame; ſtrict virtue chills her breaſt, 


“ That frozen boſom native fire muſt want, 165 
* Which boaſſs of conſtancy to one gallant ! 
This next the ſpoils of fifty lovers War, 
Rich Dandin's brilliant favours grace her ears; 
*© The necklace Florio's gen rous flame beſtowd, 
<< Clitander's ſparkling gems her ſinget load; 150 
gut now; her charms grown cheap by conſtant uſe, 
She ſins for ſcarfs, elock d ſtockings; knotts, and 
This next, with ſober gait and ſerious leer, I ſhoes. 
“ Wearies her knees with morn; and ev ning prayer; 
* She ſcorns th ignohlle love of feehle ages, 175 
„ Rut with three abbots in one night engages. 
This with the cardinal her nights employs, 
Where Holy ſinews conſecrate her jo ys. 
„% Why have I protais d things beyond my power? 
Five aſſiguntions vnit me at this haur: 180 
« The ſprightly counteſs firſt my viſit elaims, 

© To-morrow: {hall indulge inferior dames.. 
Pardon me, Sir, that thus I take my leave, - | 
Gay Florimella ſlily twitch'd my ſlervt. ag ba, 
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EPISTLES/ 23 
Adieu, Monſieur The op'ra hour draws near. 
Not ſee tlie opꝰra! all the world is there 186 
Where on the ſtage th” embroidet d youth of France 
In bright array attract the female glan te: 
This languiſhes, this ſtruts, to ſhow his mien, 
And not a gold - clock'd ſtocking moves unſeen.” 190 
But, hark! the full orcheſtra ſtrike the inge 
The hero ſtruts, and the Whole audienc ſings. 


My jarring ear harſh grating murmuiss wound, 
Hoarſe and eonfui d, like Babel's mingled ſound. 


Hard Chance had plac'd me near a ng N 106 th 


That in rough quavers bellow'd ev ry note. 
Pray, Sir, fays I, ſuſpend a- dle your ſong, 
The opera's drown'd; . 
I wiſh to hear your Roland's ranting ſtrain, f 
While he with. rooted foreſts ſtrows the plain. 2c 
Sudden he ſhrogs: ſurpriſe, and anſwers quickæx/x 
Mon ſicur ap paremmen n ai me pas la miu nr 
Then turning round, he joinꝰd thꝰ ui grateful noiſe; i 
And the loud chorus thunder d with his voice. 
O ſooth me with ſome ſoft Italian air, 205 
Let harmony compoſe my tortur'd dar k ot 
When Anaſtaſia's voice commands the ſtraia, 
The melting warble thrills thro ev ry v einn 
Thought ftands ſuſpenſe, and Silence pleas d attends, 
While in her notes the heav'nly choir deſcends. 210 
But you'll imagine I'm a Frenehman grown, 
Pleas'd and content with nothing but my o. 


„n 
So. ſtrongly with this prejudice poſſeſt .,. 
He thinks French muſie and French painting be ſt. 
Mentien the force of learn d Corelli's notes, arg 
Some ſcrapivg fiddler of their ball he quotes: | 
Talk of the ſpirit: Raphact's pencil gires, 
Yet warm with =", 2909799. + oper 
Yes, Sir, ys he, in colour and deſiga, / 

Rigaut and Raphact are extremdy fine! . 240 
- Tis true, Bis country's love trasfports hs breaſt 
With warmer zeal than 5 — 3 
- Ulyſſes lev'd his Ithaca of ye, 

Yet that ſage tra let left his — 

What * ab? = 
He ta dear Paris all his life oonſibdes. ene 
I'm not ſo fand. There are, T Wat confels; ite! 
I ſhould not think my Britain had den charms, ; 

If loſt to learning, E enſlax d by arms. . 230 
France has. her Richlicys and her Colbert . 
And then, I grant it, France in ſcience ſhone. 

We, too, I on, without ſuck aids may chanee 
In ignorance and pride to rival France. 

Bot let me nat farget' Corneille, Racine, 235 
Boileau's ſtrang ſenſe, and Molicre's num' rous ſcene. 
Let Cambray s name be fung above the reſt, 
Whoſe maxinis,' Pult ney { warm thy patriot breaft : 
In Mentar's precepts wiſdom ſtrong and clear 
Dictates ſublime, and diſtant nations hear, 240 


— 
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Hear, all ye Princes wha the world conttol, - »1'T 
What cares, what; texvots, haunt the tyrant's but. 
His con ſtant train ara anger, fear, difiuſk,. 
——ů—ů —— — 
is people he protects, their | * | 
po ſcorns to rule a wretched race of ſlaves... 
Happy, thrier happy, ſhall the monarch reign, 
Where guardian laws deſpotic power reſtrain} - 
There ſhall the plounghſhare break the Aubbary lang, 
And bending harveſi tire the peaſent's. hand: ago 
There Liberty her ſettled manſon boaſts, 
There Commerce plenty brings from fereign conſis. 
O Britain] guard thy laws, thy rights defend. 
So ſhall theſe hlefings to thy ſans defecnd |. 7/7 
You'll think tis time ſome other theme to chuſe, 
And not with beaus and fops fatigue the Muſe. 256 
Should I let ative looſe op Engliſh ground, 
Thats ache, 3-133 14 
But here my verſe is ta ane race con nd 
3 — 


n nh en 
PAUL METHUEN, Kats, 


Tron makes flejice ſpread, 

bs rarcly pas d, the“ tis often fald; 

When learping droops and fickens in the land, 

What patrgn's found to lend a faving hand} 
Volume II. GC 


a6 ier Eb. 
True goitrous ſes profg'rous e deteſt, abt: 
And lovets cheriſh virtue when diſtreſt ; 
But ere our mighty — — r | 1 
Our mighty lords muſt think and act like o. 
Why muſt we elimb the Alpine mountains ſides, 
To find the ſeat where Harmony reſides >" 1 I * 
Why toueh we not 1d ſoft the ſilver lute, 
The cheerful hautboy, and the mellow a 
Tis not th* Italian clime ed 7: 7 
But there the patrons of her ſons are found, 7 
Why flouriſh'd verſe in great Auguſtus” reign? 15 
He and Mecænas lov'd the Muſe's ſtrain . 
But now that wight in poverty een n 
Who was (O eruel ſtats l) a poet born. 61 — 
Vet there ate wagt for purkor 6 u t | 
Write ranc'rous libels to reform the ſtate: Pp 20 
Or if you chuſe more lune and ready ways, + ins 
Spatter a mitiſter with fulſome praiſe ” 
Launch out with freedom, flatter him enougb; 
Fear not, all meh are dedieation · proof. 
Be bolder yet, you muſt go farther ſüll. 25 
Dip deep in gall thy mercenary quill. 
He who his pen in party+quarrels 1 2 
Liſts an hir'd bravo to ſupport the cauſe; | 
He muſt indulge his patron's hate and ſpleen, and 
And ſtab the fame of thoſe he ne er has en- 30 
Why then ſhould authors mourn:thdirdeſp'ratercaſe? 
Be brave, do this, — 29 TTY, * 5 
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Why art thou poor? exert the gifts to riſe, 
And baniſh tim rous virtue from thy eyes. 
All this ſeems modern preface, where: we re told 
That wit is prais d, but hungry lives and cold. 36 
: Againſt th' ungratefuLage: theſe authors rar, 
And fancy learning ſtarves becauſe they re poor. 
Yet why ſhould learning hope ſucceſs at court? 
Why ſhould our patriots virtue's cauſe ſupport 2-40 
Why to true merit ſhould: they have regard 2 » 
They know that virtue is its own reward. «av 
Yet let not me of grievances complain, I 
Who (tho' the meaneſt o the Muſes' ann) - miſter 
Can boaſt ſuhſeriptions to my bumble lays, / ns 
And mingle profit with my little praiſe. aG. 
„Ak Painting why ſhe loves Heſperian air; 
Go view, ſhe cries, my glotious labours there 
There in rich palaces I reigu in Nate; 1} +1 1 
And on the temple's: loſty domes create. 30 
The nobles view my works with knowing eyes, 
They love the ſcience; and the painter prize. 
Why didſt chou, Kent forego thy native land, 
To emulate in pi 's hand 
Think'ſt thou for this to raiſe thy name at home? 55 
Go back, adorn the palaces of Rome; 
There on the walls let thy juſt labours ſhine, 
And Raphael live again in thy deſigg. 
Yet ſtay a while; call all thy genius forth, , | 
For Burlington unbiaſs d knows thy worth; . 60 
C ij 
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His judgmeat in thy maſter · ſtrokes can trace 
Titian's ſtrong'fire, and Gaido's ſofter grabe: 
But, oh! conſider, ere thy works appear, -- 
Canſt thou unhurt the tongue of Envy hear? 


Cen will ame errno nt 4 


To blaſt the laurels of the minent. 

While Brngron'sproporion'd columns rift, 
Does not he ſand the gaze of envious eyes? 
Doors, — — vale" 
— K aaer 
If Chandois with u lib val hand beſto , 
Cenſure imputes it uli to pomp und ſhowy 
When, iſ the motive right — ag) 
His daily pleaſure is in doing good. Maui bo A 
Dennis kad never kindied into rage. 9 ein wy 
"Tis the ſublime that hurts the cricic's eue; 
Write nonſenſe, and he reads and feeps Weng 
Were Prior, Congreve, 8 wit, and Pope, unknown, 
Poor ſlandersſelling Carl would-be undene. 80 
He who wonld free from malice paſs his days, 
Muſt live obſture, and-never merit praiſes 1 
Hut let tius tale to waliant Virtut teil! 
The daily perils of deſerving well. oba d 00 
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Juſt as a lark deſcending clogdhis ftrain: A bo 
The crow beſpoke him thus with-ſolemn grave; | 
Thou wp zee the | 


101 
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What force of lungs l how clear] how ſweet you Gag! 
And no:bird ſoars upon a ſtronger wing. 90 
The lark, who ſcorn'd ſoft flatt ry, thus replies; 
True, I ſing ſweet; and on ſtrong pinion riſe; 
Yet let me paſs my life from envy fre, 
For chat advantage are theſe gifts to me? 

My ſong conſines me to the uiry enge: 9 
My . 8 324151 
But as you paſs, I hear the fowlers ſa r,, 
nn is powdet flung away. E 
* * Dre n 
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HENRIETTA Per or ante,” 


Excoct avis; Middinl; if amidſt your tears 50 0 
A Muſe intrudes, a Muſe who feels your care: 
Numbers, ke muſic, can ein grief control, 
And lull to peace the tumults of the ſoul. 
If partners in our woes the mind relieve, '' 7. 5 
Conſider for your loſs ten thouſunds grieve; ». | 
Th' afflition burthens not your heart alone = 1» 
When Marlbro* dy'd,/a nation gave à groan. 
Could I reecite the dang'rous toils he choſe, 
To bleſs his country with a fixt repoſe; 10 
Could I recount the labours he o era mne 
To raiſe his country to the pitch of fame: 
His councils, ſieges, his vichorious fight s 
To fave his country's laws and native rights, 
C ĩij 
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No father (ev'ry gen rous heart muſt or 1 
Has ſtronger fondneſs to his darling an: 
Britannia's ſighs a danble/lof deplarr, & 
Her father and her hero is n mrrỹ tet.. 

Does Britain only pa her debt of tear: 

Tes; Holland ſighs, and for her freedom fears. 20 
When Gallia's wonerch pourld his waſteful bead, 
Like a wide deluge, oder her level lands, „ 
She ſaw her front ier towrs in ruin lic 
Ev'n Liberty had grund her wings to ffyſy; 


Then Marlbro' came! defeated Gallia fled, 25 


And ſhatter'd Belgia rau d her languid head, 


In bim ſecure, a8 in her ſtrangeſt mound, . _ 
That keeps the raging ſea within its bound.” © 


o Germany! remember Hockſlet's plan, 
Where proſtrate Gaſlia bled at e ry vin 30 
Think op the reſeue of th Imperial throne,- 9d my! 
Then think on Marlbro's death without a groan! 
Apollo kindly whiſpers me, Be wiſe: 

« How to his glory Mall thy numbers Tiſe? 1 


*The force of verit another theme might raiſe, 35 


** But here the merit muſt tranſbend the praĩſe. 
*© Haſt thou, preſumptuous Bard! that godlike flame 
Which with the ſun ſhall laſt, and Marlbro's fame? 
«© Then ſing the man: but who can boalt this fire? 
*© Reſign the talk; and ſilently admire. - 40 

Yet ſhall he not in worthy lays be reudßꝓßsz 
Raiſc Hamer, call np Virgil from the dead. 
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But he requires not the ſtromg glare of verſe) +> | // 
Let punctual Hiſtory his:deeds vehear t; 
Let truth in native pusity appear, 45 
You'll find Achilles nd neus there. 
ls this the coruſort n 50 
] but indulge and aggravate your woes. 12 
——— (9 201 
Ne'er touches un the ſpring that mov d the grief, 30 
Is it not barh' rous, to the ſighing maid 
To mention broken vows and nymphs betray'd ? 
Would you the wind merchant's foul appeaſe 
With talk of ſands, and rocks, and ſtormy ſeas? 
Ev'n while I ſtrive on MarIbro's fame to rice. 5s 
1 call up forrow in a daughter's eyes. © 
Think on the ſaurels that his temples ade: * 
Laurels that (ſylte bt time) mall never fue; 


Immortal Honour hs enroll'd his nam, 
Detraction's dumb, and Envy ere 32 * 
Say who can ſoar beyond his cagle flight? 


Has he not reach to glory utmoſt dag? dw a 
What could he tore, had Henv'n — 
All haman power is Hm ited by Ft. 
Forbear; — — crank Ib: -& 
I wake your forrow, and again offend 2 + LH 
Yet ſure your goodneſs waſt- — 
Which will de ſpreqd thro' ev'ry age * N 
Tho! in your life ten chu nd ſum mers roll. 
And tho' you compaſs earth from pale to pole; 90 


Where er men talk of war and martial fame, 
They'll mention Mat lborough's and Czfar's — 
But vain are all the counſels of the Muſe; 

—— 2 Vue 

Could vou your birth and- filial love forego, 2 
Still Gghs muſt riſe and gen rous ſorrow flow; 

— — 
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WILIA LOWNDS, rs * 

| " Author of that celebrated 1 ſi 

* - $i) in folio called the Land las Bl. - . 


Warn poets print their. — the ſeribbling crew 
Stick the bard o'er with bays, like Chriſtmas pew. 


„ 
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Can meagre poetry ſuch fame deſer re? 
Can poetry, that only writes'to-ſtarve?.  - oy 
And ſhall no/laurel deck that. famous bead, 

In which the Senate's annual lawiis bred ? - i 
That hoary head, which greater glory fires, | 

By nobler ways and means true — A 
O had I Virgil's force, to ſing the man 


Whoſe learned lines can millions raiſe per ann. 10 
Great Lownds his praiſe ſhould ſwell the trump of 
And Rapes and Wapentakes reſound his name. (Fame, 
If the blind poet gain d a long renu nn 
By ſinging ev ry Grecian chief and toun, 134 


Which i., nnn 10 
ſaq une, 6 971 lacht nod: 16 

Their feats, their cities, puriſties, and PREY * bn 
Thy copious preamble fo ſmoothly runs, 10 229 
Taxes no more appeardike legal duns; Di $821 


Lords, Knigtits; and Squires, th aſſeſſurt poder obey, 


We read with plenſure, ti with puin we pay. 1 
Ahl hy did t work de fame!!! 
That author's long hatangue betrays/dis name: of 
After his ſpeeches can his pen Mocr ec vill 
'Tho' fore'd to hear; we ve at oblig'd to rend. 5 
Under what ſence ſhali thy works be read? 
All know thou wert not poet born und breed: 
Or doſt thou houſt th hiſtetinn*s laſting pen,; 
Whoſe wnnals are the Acts of vr thy men? 
No: ſatire is thy talent; and each laſh 30 
Makes the rich mifer tremble oer his ealh. 
What on the drunkatd can be more ſevere, 
Than direful taxes on his ale and beer? 5 
Ev'n Botton with ue hought compar'd'ts thee, 
Who ne'er were known or prais'd but o'er his tea, 35 
While thou thro". Britain's'diſtant iſle ſhall ſpread,” 
In ev'ry Hundred and Divifion trad.” ns: vel ad 


Critics in Claſſics oft* interpolate, als! 1 


Hut ev'ry — ned 21} #00 L 
Some works come-forth-at morn, but die at night, 40 


In blazing fringers do u tallow lig: 
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Some may perhaps to a whole week extend. 
Like 8 (hen unaſſiſted hy a friend) 
But thou ſhalt live a year in ſpite of Fate: 
And where's your author / boaſts a longer date? 4g 
Poets of old had ſuch a wondrous po-w- er,, 
That with their verſes they could miſontower $5: 21 
But in thy proſe a greater force is found!: 
What poet ever rais d ten thouſand pound? ? 
Cadmus, by ſowing dragons” teeth, we read., 30 
Rais d a vaſt army from the pois nous ſeet. 
Thy labours, Lownds |. can greater wonders do, 
Thou raiſeſt armies, and canſt pay them too. 
Truee with thy dreaded pen thy Annals ceaſe; 
Why need we armies when mne E 
Soldiers are perfect devils in their way, 
* * raiy'd, they / re curſed hard tay 
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O A YOUNG LADY... Lade 
with son rative. ; no 160 


Leo zvct 1 üb ned 1 


* tuns of old the fatbion... 190 © vi 

By preſents to convey. their paſſhon; k 1 / 
No matter what the gift they ſenttt . 
The lady ſaw that love was meant. hut va wan 
Fair Atalanta as a favour,, Narr a in 
Took the boar's head her hero gave her;; 
Nor could the briſtly thing affront N & mo 
"Twas a ft preſent from 3 hunt. ld £: 


81 
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EFTSTLES, 35 
When ſquites ſend woodeocks to the dame, 
It ſerves to ſhow their abſent flame. 10 
Some by a ſnip of woven harr 
In poſied locketꝭ bribe the fair. 


How many mercenary matehes 8 
. 


— —— yorket +: a b 42 
He ſhould ſend ſongs that coſt him ny" * 
Nor ev'n be prodigal of thought. n hoof ** 
Why then; ſend Lampreys. Fye, for bse! 
"Twill ſet a virgin's blood on flame. 
This to fifteen a proper gift 
It might lend ſixty-five A lift. uo ld 1 
I know your maiden aunt will ſcold, nen 
And think my preſent ſome what bold + 7 
I ſee her lift her hands and eye; 27 
« What, cat it, Niece! cat Spaniſh flies 
© Lamprey 's a moſt immodeſt diet; 
© You'll neither wake nor ſleep in quiet: 
„ Should I to-night | eat ſago-cream, | 
« "PTwould make me bluſh to tell my dream. 30 
© If Leat lobſter, tis ſo warming 1 
* That every man I ſes — d watts 
* Wherefore had not the filthy fellow / 
* Laid Rocheſter upon your pillow ? wt 5242 $49 
* I vow and ſwear I think the preſent 38 
Had been as modeſt andias decent. 


. 
- 


A prawn, a ſhrimp, may prove dur run! 40 


36 - Artsrrrs. | 

„Who has her virtue in ber her? 
X Bech day hat tu ied hace + $02 r MH 
86 Always in danger of undoing, 10 N go mos 


The ſhepherdeſs; h ve on Galled, 
© To cook her youth controls her palate; | 
* Should Dian's maids turn liq'rifþ livers, 
And of huge Lampreys rob the rivers, b bla 
Then all befide each glade dd viſto, 43 
% You'd fee nymphs lying Uke Caliſta. ' . 

„The man who meant to heut your w 7 
Needs not himſelf fuck victous food. 
In this, I own, your aunt id clerz 
I ſent you what I well might fare t * 


For when J ſee you, (without jaking) f 
Your eyes, lips, decal, aro provaking #citi7-bc: 
They ſet my heart mare cock-evhoop, d 2} 1 
Than cold wha ev cas. L 
uh ty every en ene «> | 
TOA LADY,-. of * | 
"ON HER P4g8108 nds a how's a# | 


fat — wat doi ts I H * 


How her eyes languiſh with deſite i eo > ; © hs 0 

How bleſt, how happy ſhould I be, ont id \ 

Wer tht fond glues how's en a! A bis * 

New. doubts and-fears-within me wer: | 19 4 

What rival's near? a China jar. N butt '* 1 
3 ! 


China's the paſſion of her foul; I, 
A cup, a plate, a diſh, a bowl, 19910 
Can kindle wiſhes in her breaſt, t. 
— — * 1 5 
Some gems collect; ſome medals prize, 
And view the ruſt with lovers eyes; 
Some court the ſtars at midnight hours, 
Some dote on Nature's charms in flw'rs! 8513 D 
But ev'ry beauty I can trace $07.3 2K"! <! T5 
In Laura's mind, in Laura's face; r oF 
My — thine aces 
My lily and my roſe is her̃ ee. 
Philoſophers more grave than wies ĩ 
Hunt —— yas vigs th: 
Or fondly poring on a ſpider, iel 
deb human contemplation a. 4 
Foſſils give joy to Galen s ſoul . 
He digs for knowledge like a — d N oN 
In ſhells fo learn d, that all agree 
No fiſn that ſwims knows more than he! 
In ſuch purſuits if wiſdom lies,, 
Who, Laura! ſhall thy taſte deſpiſe e: 
When I ſome antique jar beholdſ + 
Or white, or blue, or ſpeck d with gold. 
Veſſels ſo pure, and ſo reſin d, Gorey 21 k 
Appear the types of womankindg 
Are they not-valu'd for their beauty, - 1 1 
Too fair, too; fine for houſehold duty? 
Volume II. D 
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38 BRLSTLES, 
With flowers, and gold, and azure; dy d, 
Of ev'ry houſe the gras and pride? 
How white, how poliſb d, is their in, 
She who before was higheſt pris d, 
Is for a crack or aw deipis v. 
I grant they CO oniay- mob 
The treaſure cannot coſt too dear! * a 
But man is made of coarſer ſtuff, v1 vs 244 
And ſerves convenience Far yoo rene L 0 
He's a ſtrong earthen veſſel made, We Nl 
For drudging, labour, teil, and trades 
And when wives. loſe. their ather cit., 
With caſe they bear the laſa of Dels. | Mi a "ach 
Huſbands more eovetons than g , tt! 
Condemn this Chixabuying rag eee 11 — 
They count that woniansceuibdes:ligale;”i: ig eO 
Weener. q40t 2gib 2H 
But are thoſe wiſe men's inclinations: m a! 
Fixt on — (ound 
kk all that's frail we muſt deſpiſe. 
No human view or ſcheme is wiſe; | + 
Are not Ambitign's:-bopes as k | / 
They ſwell like bubbles, ſlune amd break. 
A courtier's promiſe is 1d flight, Doe nr of ag 
"Tis made at noon, and broke at night. 
What pleaſure's fare? The miſs you keep 
Breaks both your fortune and /ymir Gerp) 


* 
ii Lee 


The man who loves à country life, 
Breaks all the comforts of his wifes -A 07 
And if he quit his farm and plough,- wy 81 6h 
His wife in Town-may break her vow, © 
Love, Laura! love; while youth is warm, 
For each new winter breaks à 'charas 57 
And woman's not like China ſolddvzd. 
But cheaper grows iu growing ol? 70 
Then quickly chuſe the prudent part, | 02 terls HO 
Or clſe you n not . 
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BOUNCE TO FOP: - 10 


An Epiſtle from a pog at Twickenham to a nog * 105. 


— — Dante: om l Pd 
Who, tho' no ſpanicl, am a frienc 
Tho' once my tail, ia wanton play, 1 
Now friſking this, and then — 3 Hamit 830 


Chanc'd, with a touch of juſt the tip, grits Ui n 
To hurt your Lady-Ap-dag-uſopßʒ es vt 
Yer thenee to think. it your had of, n I 
Sure Bounce is one you never read of. oH 50 


Fop! you ean dance, and make a ay ls acl 
Can fetch and carry, cringe and beg * 
And (what's the top of all — ww 
Can Koop to pick up ſtrings or ticks. YA 
We country Dogs love nobler ſport, 

And ſcorn the pranks of Dogs at court. 
Dy 


49 —— 


Fie, naughty Fop! where er you come I 
To RO III: den v! He 2 
To lay your head in every lar: 
And when eee eee: Art 11% 1 
The worſt that Envy or that Spite 
E'er ſaid of me is, I can bite; 97: WY 1 25 
That idle gypſies, rogues in rag 6 (4 
Who poke at me, can make no brags; _ | 
And that to touze ſuch things as flutter, 
To honeſt Bounce is bread and butter. ( 
While you and ev'ry courtly fop, | 25 
Fawn on the devil for a chop, 
L'ave the humanity to hate 3 
A butcher, tho” he brings me meat: 
And let me tell you, have a noſe, ce 
(Whatever ſtinking Fops ſuppoſe) 30 
That under cloth of gold or tiſſurur 
Can ſmell a plaiſter or an iſſue. ad H 
Your pilf ring lord, with ee ag) 
May wear a picklock-at his ſide; ; py N T 
My maſter wants no key of ſtate, t 250242236 
For Bounce can — Minot ννẽ 
When e, Dog hare hd thei days, 
As knaviſh Pams and fawning Trays; 213 a63 
When pamper' d Cupids, beaſtly 1 . 
22 1 


eee — 1 4. 


Shall lick no more their lady's br ĩðĩ 
SHall die of looſeneſs, claps, or itch, by water 0) 
Fair Thames from either echoing| ſore | $1} 

5ee, Bounce, like Berteynthia, croun'd . wal 
. — RHo-gazl a 


Neneath, beſide me, and atop, - art 0 321 n 
A hundred War. 5 aW 05 
Before my children ſet your beef, dvi nod} 
Not one true Bounce will be a thiefz _ nn 
Not one without permiſton feed, N A. 


(tho! me of J—ns budgry:breed) ns 4, 289 v3 
But whatfoCer the father s uc, 007 
From me they ſuck à little grace: L164. 10d gaw, H 
While your fine whelps learn all to ſtcal, . v5 
Bred up by hand on chick and veal. . 
Where ſhines great Strafford's glitt ring tar; 
My ſecond (child of Fortune!) waits 300 
At Burlington's Palladian gates; 1% x4... 08 
A third majeſtically flalks, ' 
(Happieſt of Dogs?) in cash walks; 
One uſhers friends to Bathurſt's door, > 
One fawns at Oxford'sron: the poor. ee, 
Nobles whom ams or arts adorn,, 63 
Wait fot my infants yet unborn 1 (od 7 
None but a peer of wit and grace, - LATE 7 - 


Can hope a puppy of my race. 
D 5 


And, Oh! would Fate the blifs-decree | 1 
To mine (a bliſs too great for me) 1 70 
That two my talleſt ſons might grace an 
Attending each with ſtately pace, 


lülus' fide, as erſt Evanders “, 1 825 


To keep of fates fie, and panders; Au 
To let no noble ſlave come near; 175 
And ſcare Lord Fannies from his ear; dr . 


Then might a royal youth and true 
Enjoy at leaſt a friend or two eng 16M 
A treaſure which of royal kind, 


Few but himſelf deſerve to find: ) +111 o 
Then Bounce ('tis all that Bounce can crave) / 
RAE Pans bs om pat 
TOSS 4 Nn 2 dw TT dot $1 I. 
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TO MR. THOMAS e. N is 


GOLDSMITH, NEAR 1 eb 


Oceaſioned by his buying andſe ſe ing of theThird Subſcriptions, 
taken in by the Direfors of the. Na. SY 4 
2 thouſand per cent, iind of aa afl 240 


tals JA 

Diovan not, . hear: 

Mick thy black pen a While behind thy car. 
Whether thy compter ſnine with ſums untold, 
And thy widc-graſping hand grow black r. 
Virg. Aen. 6. ; OH G8) 


BPISTLES. 43 
Whether thy 1 don s 
In crowds of brokers over-awe the vr b 
Suſpend the worldly buſineſs of the day, Wow: 
And to enrich thy mind attend my la. 
O Thou! whoſe penetrative wiſdom found-:. 
The South-Sea rocks and ſbebves, where thouſands 
85 droun d; 5 une it: 4 n 10 
When credit funk, and commerce gaſping lay, T 
Thou ſtood'ſt, nor ſent ' ſt one bill unpaid away; ; 
When not a guinea chink' d on Martin's boards, 
And Atwell's ſelf was drain'd of all his hoards, 
Thou ſtood" ſt (an —— AHA Rig "5 
Thy unexhauſted-ſhop was our Peru. 7 
Why did — 
Among the fools who gap'd for golden ſhowrs? 
No wonder if we found ſome poets there 
Who live on fancy, and can feed on air; 40 
No wonder they were caught by South-Sea ſchemes, 
Who nei er enjoy d a guinea but in dreams; 
No wonder they their Third Subſcriptions ſold, 
For millions of imaginary' gold; | mo eg A 
No — rs CPP ATOM pr 4 
Strange reaſons that a thing is ſtill the ſame, 
Tho'thangid throughout ———— Y. 
But yon (whoſe judgment ſcorns poetic flights) 
With contracts furniſh boys for paper kites. 
Let Vulture H- ns ftretch forth his ruſty throat, 
Who'd ruin thouſands for a-fingle groat 7 - | 31 


24 EPISTLESZ 
know thou ſpurt his mean, bis ſordid mind, 
Nor with ideal debts wouldſt plague mank inc. 
Why ſtrive his greedy hands ti graſp at more - 
The wretch was born to want whoſe foul is poor. 38 
And' till believe the fleeting vifon true: 
They ſell the treaſure which their ſhimbers get, 
If to inſtruct these all my reaſons fail, 46 
Let be diverted by this moral tale 
Thro' fam'd Moorfields extends 2 1 N 
Where mortals of exalted wit retrcat ; 011 nod 
Where, wrapp'd in contemplation/and in ras + q 4] 
The wiſer few — — 
Thera in full opulence a banker d welt. 
Who all the joys and pangs af riches felt 3. 
His ſideboard glitter d win imagiw d plate, 
As on a time be paſi d the vacant hours 50 
In raiſiag piles of ftraw and tw iſtiug bow rs, & 
A poet enter d of the neighh ring cell. 
And with fi d eyes obſerv d the firufture well: 
— — honed: 
A tatter d rug, which dragg'd upon the ground. . 
The banker cry'd,-*Behold my caſtle walls, 
My ſtatues, gardens, fountains, and canals, boy 
%% With land of twenty thouſand acres round! 
A All theſe I fell thee for ten thouſund pound. 


BPISTLES: 45 


The bard with wonder the —— 
$0 ſign'd the contract (as ordains the law.) 
The banker's brain was cool'd; emit gender: 
The viſionary ſcene was loſt in air. 
He now the vaniſh'd-profpe& underſtood, 
And fear'd the fancy'd bargain was not nr t 10 
Yet loath the ſum entire ſhould be deſtroy d, 
« Give me a penny, and thy contract's void. 
- The ſtartled bard, with eye indignant frown'd d; 
« Shall I, ye Gods! (he eries) my debts compound 
So ſaying, from his rug the ſewer he takes, 70 
And on the ſtick ten equal notches makes 
With juſt reſentment flings it on the ground, 
There take my eee 4 
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As when ſome cilful.cook, to pleaſe each gueſt, 
Would in one mixture comprehend a feaſt, t, 
With due proportion and judicious: care 
He fills his diſh; with diff rent forts. of fare. 
Fiſhes and fowls deliciouſſy un ite 1 5 
To feaſt at once the taſte, the ſmell, and Gght: i: - - 


46 EPISTLES; 


80, Bernard l muſt a Miſcellany be 
Compounded of all kinds of poetry yur 1 7 
And treat each reader wich his darling wit. 10 
Wouldſt thou for Miſoellanies raiſe thy ia N 
And bravely rival Jacobs mighty name, | 
Let all the Muſes in the piece conſpire : 
The lyrie bard muſt ſtrike th* harmonious lyre ; 
Heroic ſtrains muſſt here and thete be found, 15 
And netvous Lenſe be ſung in lofty ound. 
Let elegy in moving numbers fo 1 
And fill ſome pages with melodions woe: 
Let not your am*rous/ſongs too num! rous prove, 
Nor glut thy reader witt-abondant love? 20 
Satire muſt interfere, whoſe pointed rage 
May laſh the. madneſs of a vicious age; 
Satire, the Muſe that never fails to hit, 
For if there's ſandul/-t6-be fire there's wit. 
Tire not our patience with Pindaric lays, 23 
Thoſe-ſwell the piece, but very rarely pleaſe: | 
Let ſhort breath d Epigram its force confine, - | 
And ſtrike ar folfes in a fingte tines oo 
Tranſiations ſhould throughout the work be ſown, - 
And Homer's godlike Muſe be made our'own'1'::© $6 
Horace in uſeful numbers ſhould be ſung . 
And Virgil's thoughts adors the Britiſk tongue: :- 
Let Ovid tell Coriuna's hard-dildain; 1 1 bt 
And at her door in melting notes complain: 


rm 


His tender accents: pitying virgins mow-e,, — 

And charm the liſt ning car with tales 2 1710 

Let ev'ry claſſie in the volume ſhine, * 

Ang each contribute to thy — 7 

Throꝰ various ſubjecks — perk 

And raiſe his fancy with-a grateful me 

Variety's the ſauret o joy belaj t... 

From whence ſtill freſh-revolving pleaſures "I 

In books and. love the mind one end putſues, | 

And only change th" expiring flame renews: '' 
Where Buckingham will condeſeend to give,” 44 

That honour' d piece to diſtant times maſt lire: 

When noble Shefficld ſtrikes the trembling ſtrings, 

The little Loves rejoice, and'clap their wings* - 

Anacreon lives, they cry; th' harmonions fwain 5 

0 


Retunes the lyre, and tries his wonted king $ 

Tis he ur loſt Anatrcon hives again. 

Rat when th ed boot Gerk abound: 

The ſportive revelsiof the god of:Love, 

Like Maro's Muſe he takes a loſtier flight, t. 

And tow'rs beyond the ond ring Cupid's ſight. 55 
If thou wouldit nnn [ 

And of all others be reputed beſ t.. 

—ůůů—ů —— — 

As when he wept oer fair Paſtora's urn 
Let Prior's Muſe with ſuſt ning accents move, 66 

Soft as the ſtrains of conſtant Emma's love; Ee 

Or let his fancy chuſe ſome jovial theme, 

As when he told Hans Carvel's jealous dream: 


18  EPSTLES. 


Prior th' admiring reader entertauns 


With Chaucer's humour and with Spenſer's ſtrains. 65 
Waller in Granville lives : when Mira ſings, 5 35.1. 

With Waller's hand he ſtrikes the ſounding ſtrings; 

With ſprightly turas his noble genius ſhines,” 01 

And manly ſenſe adorns his eaſy line. 
On Addiſon's ſweet lays Attention waits, hit 

And. Silence guards the place while he repeats 3 

His Muſe alike on ev'ry ſubject charms, 


Whether ſhe paints the god of Love or Arms: . 


In him pathetic Ovid ſings again, 7 
And Homer's Iliad ſhines in his Campaign. 75 
— ſhall raiſs his ſprightly Bog, -- 1 
Senſe flows in eaſy numbers from his tongue; 
Great Phebus in his learned ſon we ſee, 2 
Alike in phyſie as in poetr r. 79 
When 1 
Amidſt the plains, the murm —— . 
Attentive Echo pleas'd to hear his ſongs, 
Throꝰ the glad ſhade each warbling note . 
His vatious numbers charm our raviſh'd cars, 5 


His ſteady judgment far outſhoots his years, es 
And early in the youth the god appears. 

From theſe ſueceſs ful — 
And praiſe with profit ſhall reward thy pains: 
"Then, while calves'-leather binding bears the ſway, 
And ſheepſkin to its ſleeker gloſs _— 90 
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While neat old Elzevir is reckon'd better 
Then Pirate Hill's brown ſheets and ſcurvy letter; 
While print: admirers careful Aldus chuſe 
Before John Morphew, or the weekly new: 
So long ſhall live thy praiſe in books of Fame, 95 
And ee REA MA 
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Fan up of my youth; . thou the pltying tear 


O' er the — Ry pe * ar 

Of nature tender, as of ſoul ſincere, 0 

Pour ft how for we the melancholy lus? | [1-B>uU2t 
"I 

Oh! truly ſald!<—the diſtant landſcape bright, 


ö 


Whoſe vivid eolours glitter d on the eye 
Is faded now, and ſunk in ſhades of night, 
As on ſome chilly eve the cloſing flow'rets dic. 
III. 
dad kd ons tbe Arete ons. oma BP 
trod the magic paths where Fancy led, © 5 
The Muſe to foſter in more friendly elimes, ä 
S — 110 


dari Go re. 
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How vain the thought! hope after hope — ; 
Friend after friend, joy after joy; is loſt; * 
My dexrcl wits fend the foal fe,» | 5 

| de dee eee eee reger 
. 0 bi A 


Yet could my a the ſelfiſh ee know, 


That not alone I murmur and complain, 8 

Well might I find companions in my woe, 

All born to grief, the family of Pain! 20 
VI. 

Full well-I know in life's uncertain. road: |, 


The thorns of mis'ry are profuſely ſown; 
Full well I know in this low vile abode. 
Beneath the chait ning rod what numbers groan. 
VII. 
Born to a happier ſtate, how many pine 25 
Beneath th' oppreſſor's power, or feel the "nh 
Of bitter want, or foreign evils join 
To the fad ſymptoms of a broken beant! h 
| VIII 
How many, fated ſrom their hirth to vi 
-Misfortunes growing with their rip ning years, 39 
The ſame ſad track, thro”, various ſcenes, — 
Still journeying onward _ a vale of tears. 


To them, ö Ft 


> 


While ſtill new mis'ries mark their deſtin'd v way, 
5 N wa 


Is TI. * 
35 


Whether to their unhappy lot be giv'n 
I 
X. 

men ee 0 n -e 

When chance ſome happier, — 

ere ee e ee eee e 
Sack 7 OS A 0 5c 251 

Fer een ie whomrmenietiotigreat: "I 

Still joy on ey'ry-ſide to view the gloom 2/1 

Or when upon the couch of ſickneſs plac'd, 

Well pleas'd ſurvey a nr 2 T 


„ imb e's oe MAS f did 


If ver n gleemiof.camdort ep (bag 
——————— tism OT 
"Tis when the fleeting minutes, as they roll, 
mn .. iT 
509 16 lion . brüder 

8Y' i theſe des the knnen of gre, A 

Some tranſient bleſſiugs will that thought beſtow; 50 
To Melancholy's ſelf yield ſome relief, 

_ And eaſe the breaſt ſurcharg'd with mortal woe. 
| XIV. 


Long has, my bark in rudeſt tempeſt toſs'd, 
Buffetted ſeas, and ſtemm' d life's hoſtile wave 3 
Suffice it now, in all my wiſhes croſs d, 55 
To ſeek a peaceful harbour in the grave. 
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od when that hour ſhall come, ee muſt) 


— many moons their waaing horns increaſe, 
When this frait frame ſhall mix with kindred duſt, © 
And. all its fond purſuits and troubles ceaſe't- 60 
D al boul vatruty:. hs tot on or T 
When thoſe black gates that ever open ſtand, _/- 
Receive me on th' irremeable ſhore, 
When {ife's frail-glafs has run its lateſt ſund. 
And the dull jeſt repeated charms no more: | | i e 
bog seu gbd 507 nogy nd 
Then may eee b bash 
Then may his preſence gild the awful gloom, — 
And his laſt tribute be ſome mourn ful vers, 
To mark tlie fpot that holds my ſilent tom ·— by 
Mot wdt as dien ods node iT 
This und no more: the ret let Heav'n provides 
To which, refign'd, I truſt my weal or woe, 79 
Aſſur d, boygeer'its juſtice hall Gee 
n „ $00.04 
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SOMPNER'S PROLOGUE a ba 
75 mug tt. ' 'Q 


0 CHAUCER., 


Ds nd 367: 


IN IMITATION or cuavces' s STYLE. . 


Tas amen lende tack his- Prologue told; -- 
And ſaine on the freers his tale japing and bold, 
How that in hell they ſearchen near and wide, 

And ne one freer in all thilke place:cfpydez _ 
But lo! the devil turn'd his erſe about, 3 


And twenty thouſand freers wend in and out; 

By which in Jeoffry's rhyming it appears, ö 

The devil's belly is the hive of freers. $5q | 
Now liſtneth lordings! forthwith ye tall hea, 

What happen'd at a houſe in Lancaſhire. 16 


A miſere that had londs and tenement, i 
Who raketh from his villaines taxes and rent, 
Owned a houſe which emptye long y ſtood, 

Full deeply ſited in a derkning wood: 
Murmring a ſhallow brook runneth along, 15 
Mong the round ſtones it maken doleful ſong. 

No there ſyrtaden a tumour that everich night 

The rooms ihaunted been by many a ſprite, _ 
E ij 


54 | - TALES, 
The miller avoucketh, and all there about, 


That they full oft*hearen the helliſh rout ; 20 


Some faine they hear the jingling of chains, © © 
And ſome hath yheard the pſautrics ſtraines ; 

At midnight ſome the headleſs horſe imeet, 

And ſome eſplen a corſe in a white ſheet, | / 


And oother things, faye, elfin, and elfe, 25 


And ſhapes that fear createn to it ſelfe. 

Now it ſo hapt, there was not ferre away, 
Of grey freers a fair and rich abbaye, 
Where liven a freer ycleped Pere Thomas, 
Who daren alone in derke through chutch-yerds paſs. 

This freer would lye in thiſke houſe all night, 37 
In hope he might eſpyen a dreadful ſprite. 21 Ba 
He taketh candle, beades, and holy watere, + 
And legends eke of ſaintes, and bookes of prayere: 
He entereth the room, and looketh round about, 35 
And haſpen the door to haſpen the goblin t. 

The candle hath he put cloſe hy the bed, 
And in low tone his ve Marye ſaidt. { 1s 
With water now beſprinkled hath the floore,  - 
And maken croſs on key- hole of the doore. 40 
Ne was there not ——ů— 0 
But he y- croſſed has by God his-gracez 1 
eee 5 
With Benedicite, and God knows what; | © 

Now he goeth to bed and lieth adown, - 45 
When the clock had juſt ſtricken the twelfth ſoun. , 
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Bethinketh him pow what the cadſe had ibeen, 
Why many ſprites by mortals have been ſeen) // 


Hem remembecth how Dan eee 
That Czſar's ſprite came to rute his — d _ 
Of chains that frightes/erſt Artemidore, 


—— — > 
— — aurtng; = rec 
And he mought fee ſorne bloodye- ghoſt anone, 100 
Or that ſome orphlines writings here be flor'd; 35 
Or pot of gold laine deep beneath's board: 
Or thinketh mn 2 3 . 
2 As Bautec anoneallecp be liess, 
Up ſtarten Sathanas with ſaucer eyes: — chi 
He turned the freer. uon his face downright, © 
Diſplaying his nether cheeks fall broad — 
Then quoth Dan Sathanas as he thwacked him ſore, 
Thou didſt forget to guard thy poſtern- door; Dir A 
There is an hole which hath not croſſed been: 65 
Farewell, ee ep 501 
Now plain it is ytellen in my verſe, NN 
If devils in hell bear ae db 40 
— — 5 | * 
Were ther no frees, the devil og keep in bel. 


WORK FOR A CQOFER. . * 


2 
A man may lead a happy life, © 0,48 1e 
Without thas needful thing wifej- MG bak 


We TALES: 


This long have luſty abbots known, mat mini: 
Who nc'cr knew ſpouſes . of theic on- 
What tho'-your:houſe be clean and neat, 4 
With couches chairs, and beds complete: 
Tho? you each day invite a friend,, 
Tho' he ſhould ev ry diſk commendd ,, 
On Bagſhot-Heath your mutton fed, AaAuidt will 
Your fowls at Brent ford born and bredj;j 10 
Tho' pureſt wine your cellars boaſt, mo} 36113 10 
Wine worthy of the faireſt toaſt,:+: 1/2 i 4 
Yet there are other things requir l/; 
Ring, and let's ſee the maĩd you hir d | 
Bleſs me! thoſe ——— 15 
Twirle round a mop, and waſh a room. 
n * na AI ben 


Not for that ſervile uſe to ſweep,” ier 


eee ant dbu 511 
And turn to ev'ry thing her hand. Hy Roth vs $0 
Get you a laſs that's young and tight, as a f 
Whoſe arms are, like her apron, white: 


What tho' her ſhift be ſeldom ſrennk· 
Let that, tho' coarſe, be always clean 


She might each morn your tea attend. 25 
And on your! wriſt your ruffle mend: 
Then if you break a roguiſh jeſt, 


"TT IX \ 


Or ſqueeze her hand, or pat ber breaſt, 
She cries, Oh dear, Sir, don't be _ «28 
And bluſhes ſpeak. her laſt night's fault. 30 


Weener . EIT =! 


= 


ww,» „„ 


To you her houſehold cares confide,  - 


Lt your keys gingle at her ſide, * i 
A footman's blanders teaze and fret ye, 


Ev'n while you chide you ſmile on Betty. 


Diſcharge him then, if he's too ſpruce, | - 


For Betty's for his maſter's uſe.” T 
Will you your am'rous fancy baulk, 


For fear ſome prudiſh neighbour talk? 


But you'll objeQt, tat you re afraid 


Of the pert freedoms'of maid yp © | 


Beſides, your wiſer heads will ay, 


That ſhe who turm her hand this way, bn 
From one vice to ancther draus, 
Will lodge your. beer ſpoons in pawn. © 
Has not the homely wrinkled jade 
More need to Jearn the pilf ring trade? 
For love all Betty's waits ſupplies, s. 
Laces her ſhoes, her manteag dyes; 
All her ſtuff ſuits/ſhe flinge a, 1009 91972 6 
And wears thread ſattim ev ry day; no batbao! 
Who then a dirty drab would hre, 
Erown as the hearth of kitchen fre? 


When all muſt dum, were Betty put 
To the black duties of the nut, 


As well ſhe ſcow'rs or ferabs/a lobe, 5! > 1 | 


And ſtill is good-for fomething mot. 


Thus, to avoid the greater vice; 7 0 
I knew a prieſt, of conſticncy nice, 


58 TALES; 


To quell his un for neighbour's ſponſe, 

Keep Fornication in his houſe.. - A 10. N 
But you 9 5 
Fret at my. er SLAG «© vi 
Be ſatisfy d: Ell talk no more 
For thus my Tale begins. OF. yore" 67 


There dwelt at Blois a prieſt full fair, 4 
With rolling eye and criſped hair, nt ri 791 

His chin hung low, his brow was le. 
Plenty lay baſking on his cheekkk 
Whole days at cloiſter-grates he ſat, 
Ogled, and talk d of this and that 90 
—— —u—u— . — 
That double bars were e er invented. n 
If he the wanton wife confeſt, at: ddt 364 26H 
With downcaſt'eye and heaving breaſt, - bi 51017 
He ſtroak d her check to ſtill her fear, 723 
And talk'd of ſins en caualier: watt oil 191 2038. 
Each time enjoĩn d her penance mild. 
And fondled on her like his child: 
At ev'ry jovial goſſip's ro yaub 8 0993 ail 
Pere Bernard was a welcome gueſts :;| 21 2: av 
Mirth ſuffer d not the leaſt reſtraint; 1/1 !', 7 
He could at will ſhakeoff the fainty/ i) 1 2 
Nor frown'd he whet they freely poke, 
But ſhook his ſides; and took the jake: 
Nor fail'd he to promote the jeſt. 85 
And hard the fps which they enten... w 
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TALES, 59 
Tet that he might eee * 

He kept conveniencies at home. os ett enorg al 
Hs d wits een eee. n 
Well-limb'd for ev'ry ſocial du: 90 
He meddled with no houſehold cares, 28 15 
To her conſign'd his whole affairs + 07 + 
She of his ſtudy kept the keys, 
For he was ſtudious of his eaſee ß 
She had the power of all his lock, m9 
Could rummage ev'ry cheſt and bon; Tt Cl 
Her honeſty ſach credit gan dg. 
Not ev'n the cellar was reſtrain e. 
In troth it was a goodly nog. 
Lin'd with full hogſheads all a-row; + 100 
One veſſel, from the rank rem d. 
Far dearer than the reſt he lo TT t. 
Pour faire bonne bouche twus ſet aſid ec, 
To all but choiceſt friends deny cc. 
He now and then would ſend a quart, '' 105 
To warm ſome wife's retentive hertt 
Againſt confeſſion's ſullen hour; las off 212ncntl4 


Wine has all ſecrets in its power. tp ſt 5 

At common ſaſha ben waſte, , 
Nor was it fit for layman's taſte. 23/125) po 
If monk or frier were his gueſt, ai ba3til ba 


They drank it, for they — ab dg; 
Nay, he at length ſo fond was grown, 
He always drank it when —alone. 


: 
U 
4 
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Who ſhall erer bs cr labors» wy" 
In pious viſits to his neighbours? 1 © 
e cus b DIgert zi 
He gueſs d their wives were in the way; :: 
He choſe to ſee them when alone. 1220 

Now was he bent ou cudkoldomw: + 
He knew Friend Dennis was from home: 


His wife (a poor neglected — Wen dt! 


Defrauded of a huſband*s duty) 1 Ling 
Had often told him at confeſſion, - y 
How hard ſhe ſtruggled ede 

He now reſolves, in heat of blood, (i 

To try how firm her virtue ſtood; - 


He knew that wine (to love deſt al) * 


- "Has oft made bold Bio eübe a, 130 
Taught her to romp and take more freedoms, 


Than nymphs train d up at Smith's or Nerdham's. 
A mighty bende ſight hebe. 
Such as might give two friers their doſe :: 
Nannette he call'd : the cellat door 133 
She ſtraight unlocks, deſcends beforez n: 
He follow'd cloſę but when he ſpies 
His fav'rite caſk, with lifted eyes 8. 
And lifted hands aloud hereries, 1 
Heigh day! my darling wine a-Roop! ! 14 
It muſt, . asl 35 of ver 


o a 
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Talks = 

That there's'a leak is paſt all doubt 
(Reply'd the maid) Ill find it out. at 
She ſets the candle down in haſte, - 1 / 
Tucks her white apron round her waiſt, _ 1485 
The hogſhead's nijealtly Gde aſcend t.. 
She ſtraddles wide, and down ward bend: 
So low ſhe ſtoops to ſtek the flaw, 13 
Her coats roſe, high, ber maſter ſa. 
I ſee—he eries (then claſp'd her faſt) 0 
The leak thro' which my wine bus pa. | 
And in a trice the leak was mended; 
He found in Nannette all he wanted, . 
So Dennis' brows remain d unplanted; 145 

Ere ſihee this time all luſty friors 
(Warm't with! predominant deſires, 
Whene'er the fleſh with ſpirit quarrels) 
Look on the ſex as leaky barrels, (© 
Beware of theſe, ye jealous Spouſes, - - 160 
From ſuch like Coopers guard your houſes : 
For if they find not work at homo ¾ͥ 
For jobs thro? all the toum they wan. 
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Ax abbot rich (whoſe taſte was good- | Yb 
Alike in ſcience and in feod) „chend $5! ' 
His biſhop had reſolv d to treats = 
The biſhop came, the biſhop ate. | 2 
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62 « TALES, 
Twas ſilence till their ſtomachs faild, -* 6 
And now at heretics they rail d. 1 c 


What herefy (the prelate ſaid) ©» * 
Is in that church where prieſts may wed! — 

Do not we take the church for life? © | 2 
But thoſe divorce her for a wife; 10 


Like laymen keep her in their houſes, 1 
And awn the children of their ſpouſes. | 
Vile practices! the abbot cry'd, | Sib ed] 
For pious uſe-we*re ſet afidel 17 
Shall eee "nyt PAY 15 
Is but carnality profeſt. | | 
Now as the biſhop took bts olaſs, 

He ſpy'd our abbot's buxom laſs, 


Who croſs'd the room: he mark'd her eye 
That glow'd with love; his pulſe beat high... 20 
Fye, Father! fye, (the prelate cries) ) A's; 
A maid ſo young! for ſhame! be wiſe : 

Theſe indiſcretions lend a handle 

To lewd lay tongues to give us ſcan dal; 
For your vow's ſake, this rule I give t' ye, 25 
Let all your maids be turn! d of fifty. 0 

The prieſt reply d, I have not ſwerv d. 

But your chaſte precept well obſerv'd; 

That laſs full twenty-five has told 
I'ave yet another who's as old. 30 
into one ſum their ages caſ tt. 
So both my maids have fifty paſt. 


TALES, 63 


The prelate ſmil'd, but durſt not blame; . 

For why ? his lordſhip did the ſagſe. 
Let thoſe who reprimand their brothers, 335 

Firſt mend the faults they find in others. 
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A TRUE'STORY - 5 


OF AN APPARITION. 


genen (whoſe ſtrength of argument makes ut 
That wiſdom's deep inquiries end in doubt) 
Hold this aſſertion poſitive and clear, 

That ſprites are pure deluſions rais d by fear. 
Not that fam'd ghoſt, which in preſaging ſound 5 
Call'd. Brutus to Philippi's fatal ground. | 
Nor can Tiberius'Gracchus' gory ſhade 
Theſe ever · doubting diſputants perſuade.” |. | 
Straight they with ſmiles reply, Thoſe tales of old 
By viſionary prieſts were made and told. 10 
Oh! might ſome ghoſt at dead of night appear, 
And make you own conviction by your fear! 
1 know your ſneers my eaſy faith accuſq̃, 
That with ſuch idle legends ſcares the Muſe; | / 
But think not that I tell thoſe vulgar ſprights 15 
Which frighted boys relate on winter nights, 
How cleanly milkmaids meet the fairy train, 
How headleſs horſes drag the clinking chain, ' 
Night-roaming ghoſts, by ſaucer eyeballs known, * 
The common ſpectres of each country town: 20 

F ij | 


64 1418. 
No; I ſuck fables em Hke you defpiſe. 
And laugh to hear theſe nurſe-invented lies: 
Yet has not oft* the fraadful guardian's fright 
Compell'd him to reſtore au orphan's right? + 
And can we doubt that horrid ghoſts aſcend, 2g 
Which on the confeious mind rer's ſteps attend? 
Hear, then, and let atteſted truth prevail; 0 
From faithful lips I learnt the dreadful tale. | 
Where -Arden's foreſt ſpreads its hmits wide, 
Whoſe racing pt the devil md Grice 30 36 
A trav'ller took his ſolitary way, 
When lee ene d ee Web the days : 
And now the fries with gath' ring darkneſ hour, 
The branches ruſilo with the threzten'd how'ryz » 
With ſudden blaſts the foreſt murmurs ond, 33 
Indented lightnings cleave the ſable cn; 
Thunder ow thunder breaks, the tempeſt roars, 
And heav'n diſcharges all its watry ſtore. 
And ſhrinks and ſhivers with tho beating rain: 40 
On his ſteedꝰs neck the ſhackey'd bridle ey, 
Who chofe' with cautious fiep th uncertain way 
„ ck 


If any noife foretold a village nere 
At length ſrom far » l of light ho b 4 
Extend its level ray between the tee; & 
Thither he ſpeeds, and as he nearer came, 
Jay ful ho knew the lamps domeftic flame 
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That trembled thro' the window eroſs the way 
Darts forth the barking cur, and ſtands at bay. 50 
It was an ancient lonely houſe, that ſtood 4 
Upon the borders of the ſpacious wood 
Here towers and antique battlements ariſe, . || 
And there in heaps the:moulder'd ruin liese? 
Some lord this manſion held in days of yore, - $5 
To chaſe the wolf, and pierce the foaming boar: 
How chang'd, alas! rr 7 
Tis now degraded to a public inn. 10 
Straight he diſmounts, repeats his 3 
Swift at the gate the ready landlord ſtands; @ 
With frequent cringe-he bows, and begs excuſe, , 
His houſe was full, and every bed in uſmG. 
What, not a garret, and no ſtraw to ſpare? 1 
Why, then, the kitchen ſire and elbow- chair 
Shall ſerve for once to nod away the night. 65 
The kitchen ever is the ſervants right, 75 = 
Replies the hoſt; tet — 
———— 
The maid, who liſten d to this whole debate, 
With pity learnt the weary ſtranger's fate. 70 
Re brave, ſhe. cries, you ſtill may be our gueſt, 
Our haunted room was ever held the beſt; ., 
If then your valout can the fright ſuſtain, 1 
Of rattling curtains and the clipking chain, 
If your courageous tongue have power to talk, 75 
When round * bed the horrid ghoſt ſhall walk; 
| F ij 
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66 | TALES. 
If yon dare alk it why it leaves its tomb, ' + 
Tl fee your ſheets well air'd; and ſhow the room. 
Soon as the frighted maid her tale had tald., 
The ſtranger enter d, for his heart was: bold. 80 
The daniſel led him tho a fpacious- hall, 
Where ivy hung the habf-demolicn'd wall; 
Bbe frequent look d behind, and chang d ber hue, 
While Fancy tipt the candle's fame with blue. 
Aud now they gain'd the winding ſtair's — = 
And to the loneſame toom of ter tous went, 
When all was ready, ſwift retir's the a 1228 
The wateh-lights burn; tuckt warm in bed: 2 20 
Till his accuſtomꝰ d walk at dead of nigbt. 90 
At firlt he bears the wind with holtow r. 
Shake the looſe lock, and Going the ercaking door; 
Nearer and nearer draws the dreadful found: - 
Ot rattling chains; that dragg d upen the ground: 
When, le?) the ſpeſtre came with horrid ſtride, 95 
Approach d the bed, and drew nnn 
In human form the ghaſtful phantom ſtoodt, 
 Bxpos'd his 'mangted Boforr-&y'd with and: 
Then Gent pointing to hit wounded breaſt, = 
Thrice wav'd his hand. Beneath the frighted gueſt / 
The bed-cordsy trembled, aud with ſbhudd ring fear, 
Sweat chill 'd his Rebs, high roſe his briftied hair; 
Then mutt' ring haſty 'proy'esy he mann d his: bear t; 


And er d aloud, guy tf ener and wha thou art? 
1 5 
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The ſtalking ghoſt with hollot voice replies, -- 105 
Three yeary are on teil ſince weh monal eyes 10 
} ſaw tha ſun; and witat air geb t.. 
Like thee benighted, aud with travel tir d. 
Within theſe! walls l ſlept. O thirſt of gain? 
See, ſtill the plants the bloody marks — 226 
Stretch d on this very bed, from ſtocp 3 ſtart, 
And ſee the ſterl impending o er my heart; ral 
The barb' ros hoflefs held the lifted knife,” 
The floor ran purple with ary» guſhing He. 
My treaſure now thy ſeize; the galden ſpoil 115 
They bury deep beneath the grafs-grown ſoil, 
Far in the commorr field.” Be bold, rie, 
My ſteps ſhall lead; thee ta the ſerret pri; 
There dig and find; let that thy care zxoward ©: 
Call loud on Juſtice, hid her nat tetark 320 
To puniſh murder la wy gboſt at ret... 
So ſhall with peace ſceure thy nights babhas 
And when beneath. theſe ———— 
Decent inter them in ſome ſaered ground. 

Here ceas'd the ghaſt. Ehe ftranger fprings from bed, 
and boldly follows where the phantom led. 126 
The half- worn ſtony fairs they nom deſced, 
Where paſſages obſcure their arches benudd9. 
Silent they walk z and no tiuo groves they paß, 
Now thro' wet mand theis iorint the gran 190 
& length amidſt a ſpacious held they cn ie 
There ſtops the ee, im.Game,.- 


— — — — 


| 
F 
| 
| 
| 


68 TALES; | 
Amaz'd he ſtood; no buſh or brier was found, 
To teach his morning ſearch to find the ground : _ 
What could he do? the night was hideous dark, 135 
Fear ſhook his joints, and Nature dropt the mark: 
With that he ſtarting wak d, and rais d his head, 
But found the golden mark was left in bed. 
What is the ſateſman's vaſt ambitious ſcheme, 
But a ſhort viſion and a golden dream ? 140 
Power, wealth, and title, elevate his hope: 
* K 


THE Map DOG. 
A nne at morn and ev ning prayer, 


Had worn her velvet cuſhion bare 24 
Upward ſhe taught her eyes to roll, [ 
As if ſhe watch' d her foaring ſoul 1 10 | 
And when devotion warm'd the crowd, TT. i a 
None ſung or ſmote their breaſt ſo loud: AO l 
Pale Penitence had mark'd her face „ ba. a 
With all the meagre ſigns of grace... 00 ; 
Her maſs-book was completely lin-; cs | 
With painted ſuints of various kind + 1Q 1 
But when in every page ſhe view, l! 8 
As quick her beads ſhe counted oer, L 1 nal. w 1 
She cry d Such wonders are no more! g meo Vt g 
She choſe not to delay confeſſion,” ' » + 13 » 
To bear at once a yeat's tranſgreſſion, and L, 7 
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But ev ry week ſet all things'oven, bn A 
And balane' her aceunts with nee. mo 
Upon her knees with Ae / ber 20 
Before the prieft 2 ſhe thus begins, biber Thing otfF 
And ſobbing, hiubhers forth her fuss il 
Who could that tenipting man reſiſt? | [> | 

My virtue languiſh'd as he kHd.e; ; 27 
I trove, —till I could ftrive-n6 langer; 33 
How can the weak ſubuue the ſtronger 
The Father aſ'd her where and when n; 
How many? and what fort of mmm 0 4s 
By what degrees her blood: was heat? 

How oft” the frailty was repeated 7 Ning „on 30 
Thus have I ſeen a pregnant wennde 
All fluſh'd with guilt befor the bench; 
The judges (wak'd by wanton thought) ava nov A 
Dive to the bottom of her fuult: 51 et 11 
They leer, they ſimperat ber na, 335 
And make her eall all things by mme. 
And now to ſentence he procedzßg. 
Preſcribes how oft ta tell her heads; 0 dame 3utl 
Shows her what faints could do her god, 
Doubles her ſaſts to cob her bIbod. 06 
Eas'd of her ſins; and light as Air, 3/2 futon Dan A 


Away ſhe trips, perhaps to prayer. ano Ot aS mor K 


Twas no ſuch thing, Why then this Rafe? 
The clock has ſtrack; the hour is pt’, 
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And on the ſpur of inclination, 445 
She ſcorn'd to bilk her affignation. 1 
Water he i, nxt week th came, 


And piouſly confeſt the ſame : N n oy 


The prieſt, who female frailties pity'd, 


Firſt chid her, then her ſins remitted  _ 4 


py eee ee vy ot 4 
In penitential ſheets alone? Bey” AI 003174 "id 
Abd wiisho bald, as bade fallow, 


The nightly partner of her-pillow ? + 


No, none : ad that deabe--- 35 


A bank was conſcious of her love. 


Confeſſion-day was come about, 
And now again it all muſt ouʒt: 1 
She ſeems to wipe her twinkling eyes 


What now ? my Child! the Father cries. 60 


rern ii off 
He thus the proſtrate;\dame-rebukes. ——- 
Madam, I grant there's ſomething in it, 


That virtue has th” unguarded'minute; ' 1 


But pray now tell me what are Whores, 6 
But women of unguarded hours 
Then you muſt ſure have loſt all ſhame... '- 


What, ev'ry day, and ſtill the ſame, 


And no fault elſe! tis ſtrange to find 


A woman to one fin confin'd ! wrong © art Ml 8 70 
Pride is this day her darling paſſion, nt on sen 
The next day ſlander is in faſnion : 


e £*E@ 
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Gaming ſucceeds; if Fortune croſſes 
Then virtue eee ee „h 1 bid 
By uſe her fav'rite vice ſhe loathhs. (1 1-75 
And loves new follies like new clothes 
But you, beyond all thought unchaſte, ab adT 
Have all fin center d near your waiſ!t! 
Whence is this appetite ſo ſtrong gs 
Say, Madam, nere 57 „% Nalin 
Or is it lux'ry and high diet bet ug 16d 
That won't let Virtwe-fleep i quiet? be 42 
„ 1 


That ſhe had never err d by choice, 1 NA 
Nor was there known « virgin chaſter, | oils bib 
Till ruin'd by a fad diſaſter, 10 Hin! 
That ſhe a fav rite lap-dog had, A 
Which, (as ſhe ſtroak d and duch grew mad | 


And on her lip a wound indenting,” + | 44 0 
Firſt ſet her youthful blood fermenting. 90 
The prieſt reply'd, with — Agiz 'Þ; 
Lou ſhould have eee wdT 
Doctors by various ways, we find, nm Sf] 
Treat theſe diſtempers of the mind. i 21 lle yet! 

Let gaudy ribbands be deny ed 935 
To her who raves with ſcornful pride: 
And if religion crack: her nhotions 1 ts >= 
Lock up her volumes of devotions'- | |! 1107 1” 
But if ſor man her tage prevail, (1964 ) 195 2000” 
Bar her the ſight of creatures male. Acco 


* | TALES; 
Or elſe to cure ſuch venom'd- bites, | 


They ſend you to the on ſhore, » 
And plunge the patient o'er and o'er. 
The dame reply d, Alas] in vain 


* 
1. 
105 

—- 


Look not, ye Fiſhermen! this way : vai 
What virgin had not done as I did? 
My modeſt hand, by Nature guided, 110 
Debarr'd at once from human eyes, ade 
The ſeat where female honour lies, | | 
And tho' thrice dipt from top to toe, - „ 404 
I ſtill ſecur' d the poſt below, 


Not one drop thro? my fingers paſt; 

Thus owe I to my balhful care, 

That all the rage is {fectled there, 
Weigh well the projects of mankind, 


Then tell me, Reader! canſt thou fin 


The man from madneſs wholly free? 
They all are mad v o and mw. 

Do not the ſtateſman, fop, and wilt. 
By daily follles prove they ro bit, 4 of 
And when the briny eure they try d, 125 
Some part ſtill kept above the tide? - Ad 
Some men ben gedreno g 
Val 


High oer their heads their fingers ſave; 


3 
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Thoſe hands by mean entortion thrive, - +; 2117” 
Or in the pocket lightly, dive; nA de div IRg0 
Or more expert in pil ring vice 
They burn and iteh to cog the dice. 
bag vt — M HT 
Direct his hands to ſtop his cars. 
And now truth ſeems a grating noiſe, 134 
He loves the WW — 1100 20 
He hangs on flatt'ry with delighhlt t.. 
And thinks all fulſome praiſe is right. nn HA 
All women dread a watry deat g 
They ſhut their lips to hold their breath, 140 
And tho' you duck them ne er ſo long, edit 10 
Not one ſalt drop e er wets their — 99m NF 
'Tis hence they — tin 
£ 


And e Wer een wod vad T 
Lora mid 10 2 » fi bu A 
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71 Ml oT 

Occaſianed by the death of the Dute Regent of Fronce, 1 
How vain — — { 36417 r 
(Said at Dame Elli" Mailer Trug * WA 
Good Orleans dead! in truth "tis hard : woq 107) 
Oh! may all — cy pda at bad mart 
I do foreſee (and for foreſccing ol ei 2yazs af 
He equals any man in being); EI 
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The army ne er can bedifbanded; oo 
Il wiſh the King werevifelyfanded. 
Ah! Friends! great changes'/thifeat the land; 
All France and England at u tand 1 
There's Meroweis««rtark ſtrange work! 
And there's the Czar; and there'vthe Turk | 
The Pope An india merchant bß 7 
Cut ſhort the:peech widſiithis woyly lt elt 22 
nnn 0 
Ah Sir, you never ſaw the; Ganges: hy 
There dwell the nations of Quidmunkies, | 
Sr ee i ra 
They co he — opY 20 
Whiſpers go round ythey grin —— - TIN 
They bow, eee eee ebe bag Lact Þ 
And juſt as chance or whim provoke them, 
They either bite their 'friends'or ſiroke them. 


There have I ſeen ſome active prig, 25 
To ſhew his parts, beſtride a twig : | 
L bos the chatt'ring tribe admirt! 
Not that he's wiſer, but he's higher: 
All long to try the vent rousthingg. 


(For pow'r is but to have one's ſwing) >4* ® . 30 

From ſide to ſide he ſprings, he ſpurns, 105 

And bangs his foes and friends by turns. 

Thus as in giddy freaks he boun ces. 

Crack goes the twig, and in he flounces! - 
2 N AF was! 


TAL, . 
Down the Fiteream-the wrotehis borne, 35 
Never, ah! never to return! | 

. K— IEOTY — 

Morblen ! cries one, and, Damme! th' other; 

The nations give a gen' ral ſcreeeh, | 

None cocks bis tail, node Flaws bis breech; __ o 49 
Each trembles for the public weal, 

And for a while forgets to ſteal. . 

A while all eyes, intent and ſteady, 
Purſue him whirling down the eddy; 
But out of mind hen, ont of. view, ,-.. - 
And buſineſs, an cach monkey ſhore, 
Runs the ſame track-/it, went. before. 

Fs JT 5, Tr 3a . 
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Vs iran Muſes! lortier ſtrains rerite /: 


5 


Not all in ſhades and humble 66tes delight. 129 20:62 


Hark! the bells ring; along the diſtant grounds 


The driving gales convey the ſwelling ſounds: * 


Th' attentive ſwain, forgetful of his work, 3 
With gaping wonder leans upon his fork. 

What ſudden news alarms the waking Morn ? 

To the glad Squire a hopeful heir is born. 

Mourn, mourn, ye Stags! and all ye Beaſts of Chaſe! 
This hour deſtruction brings on all your race. 10 
See the pleas'd tenants duteous off rings bear, 

- Turkeys, and geeſe, and grocer's ſweeteſt ware; 
With the new health the pond'rous tankard flows, 
And old Ottober reddens ev'ry noſe. 8] 

Beagles and ſpaniels round his cradle ftand, 15 
Kiſs his moiſt lip, and gently lick his hand; 

He joys to hear the ſhrill horn's echoing ſounds, 
And learns to liſp the names of all the hounds. 


„ 
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With frothy ale to make his-cup-o'crflow, , 
Barley ſhall in patexnal.acres grow z/'' 
The bee ſhallulp the fragrant dew from. flow'rs, . 0 
To give metheglin for his morging-hours; 
W hap hall atiegd tg polar,” 
And his own orchard ſparkle. in his bowls. : 

His fize's exploits he nom with wonder hears; - a 
The monſtrous tales indulge his greedy ear 
How when youth ſtrung his nerves. and warm'd his 
He rode the mighty Nimtod of the plains. [ seins, 
He leads the ſtat ing inſant thro the-halk 
Points out the horny ſpoils that grace the wall; 30 
Tells how this ſtag thro'. three whole counties fled, 
What rivers ſwam, where bay'd, and where he bled. 
Now he the wonders.of the fox-repeats, | 
Deſcribes. the deſp rate chaſe, and all his cheats; 
How in one day beneath his furious ſpeed, 35 
He tir'd ſeven courſers of the fleeteſt breed; 4 
How high the, pale he leapt, how wide the ditch, 
When the hound tore the haunches of the witch“ . 
Theſe ſtories, which; deſcend from ſon to ſon, 
The forward boy ſhall one day make his on. 40 

Ah! tos ſond Mother! think. the time draws nigh 
That calls the darling from thy tender eye; 
How ſhall his ſpirit brook the rigid rules, 

And the long tyranny ot grammar ſcbools? 


erde mol rate ore, to bunt 4 
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78 | BOLOGUES: 
Let younger brothers o!cr dull authors ꝓlod., 4 
Laſh'd into Latin by the tingling rod g; 
No, let him never feel that ſmart diſ grace; 
Why ſhould he wifer: prove than all his race? 
Wenair ning youth with down —_— kevin 
And ev'ry female eye incites to ſin, 0 
The milkmaid (thoughtleſs of her ature: 0 . 
With ſmacking lip ſhall raiſe his guilty flame: 
The dairy, barn, the hay-loft, and the grove, | 
Shall oft" be conſcious of their ſtolen lovvGe. 
But think, Priſcilla, on that dreadful time, | 5x 
When pangs and watry qualms ſhall own thy _—— 
How wilt thou tremble, When thy nipple's preſt, 

To ſee: the white drops bathe thy fwelling breaſt! 
Nine moons ſhall publicly divulge thy ſname, 
And the young Squire foreſtal a ſather's name. 60 
When twice twelve times the reaper's ſweeping hand 
With levell'd harveſts has beſtroun the land. 
On fam'd St. Hubert's feaſt, his winding horn 
Shall cheer the joyful hound and wake the Morn: 
This memorable day his eager ſpeel 635 
hall urge with bloody heel the riſing ſtecl. 

O check the foamy bit! nor tempt thy ſate; 
Think on the murders of a fiverbar gate! 
Yet prodigal of life, the leap he trie: 
Low in the duſt his grow Illing honour lies:: - 0 
Headlong he falls, and on the rugged ſtone 

Diſtorts Ris neck, and cracks the collar bone. 
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O vent'rous Youth thy thirſt of game allay ; 
May'ſt thou ſurvive the perils of this day! 
He ſhall ſurvive, and in late years be ſent 75 
To ſnore away debates in Parliament. 0 
The time ſhall come when his more ſolid ſenſe, 
With nod important; ſnall the laws diſpenſe; '' 
A juſtice with grave juſtices ſhall ſit t... 
He praiſe their wiſdom, they admire his wit. 30 
No grayhound ſhall attend the tenant's pace, 
No ruſty gun the far mer's chimney grace; 
Salmons ſhall leave their covers void of fear, 
Nor dread the thieviſh net or triple ſpear; 
Poachers ſhall tremble at his awful name, 85 
Whom vengeante how o' ertakes for murder d game. 
Aſſiſt me, Bacchus and ye drunken Pow rs! 
To ſing his friendſhips and his midnight hours. 
Why doſt thou glory in thy ſtrength of beer, 
Firm- eork'd, and mellow d till the twentieth year, 90 
Brew d or when Phœbus warms the fleecy ſign, 
Or when his languid rays in Scorpio ſhine? > 
Think on the miſchiefs which from hence have ſprung 
It arms with curſes dire the wrathful tongue; 
Foul ſcandal to the lying lip aſſords 925 
And prompts the mem' ry with injurious words. 
O where is wiſdom when by this o erpower d? 
The ſtate is cenſur' d, and the maid deflower dl 
And wilt thou (till, O Squire! brew ale ſo ſtrong? 
Hear then the dictates of prophetic ſong. 100 


8 run. 


Methinks I Ge him in his hall appear. 
Where the long table floata an calmmy beer: 
Midſt mugs and glaſſas / ſhatterꝭd oer the floor, 
Dead - drunk his ſerxile ere ſupinely ſnare: 
eee eee 
The mighty humper tremhles in his hands : 
Boldly he drinks, ee At A 
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3 —— 
Since Lydia knew the hloſſom of fifteen; R 
No ben e bewenden: n ofÞ 
And cateh her at her toilette half undreſte 

The thund' ring knocker wakes che — 5 
No chairs; no-coaches, crowd her ſilent door e 
Her midnights once at cards and Hazard fled, 
Which now; alas! ſhe: dreams away in bed > - 

And round her wait ſhocks, monkeys, 1 
Tp fill the place of fops and perjur id braus- 10 
In theſe / ſne views the mimĩery of man, bid 
And ſmiles when grinning Pug gallants her an 
When Poll repeats, the ſounds deceive-her ear, 

For ſounds, like his, once told her Damon's care. 


| With theſe alone hes tedious mornings paſb, -/ 7; 
Or at the dumb devotion of her glas 
She ſmooths her brow; and frizzles forth her hairs, / 
And fancies youthful dreſs gives youthful air: 
With crimſon wool ſhe fixes ev'ry grace, + © 
That not a bluſh» can diſcompoſe her face. 20 
Reclin'd upon her arm ſhe penſive ſa ts, 
And curs d th' inconſtaney of youth too late. 
_  O' Youth! O ſpring of life ! for ever loſt! 
No more my name ſhall reign the fav*cite toaſt; 
On glaſs no more the di'mond grave my name, 25 
And rhymes miſpell'd record a lover's flame: 
Nor ſhall fideboxes watch my reſtleſs eyes,” ö 
And, as they eatoh the glance, in rows ariſe 
With humble bows; nor white glow d beaus encroach, 
In crowds behind; to guard me t my ebach. 30 
Ah! hapleſs nymph! ———— — L 
For Chloe's now what Lydia was before! * 
Tis true this Chloe: boaſts the I 10. 
But does her nearer whiſper breathe perfu me? 
I own her taper ſhape is form d to'pleaſe; een 35 
Yet if you ſaw her unconſin'd by ſtay ss, 
She doubly to fifteen may make pretetice, 22489) 
Alike we read it in her face and ſenſe. ure tient 
Her reputation ! but that never yer 
Cauld check the freedoms of a' young coquette. 40 
Why will ye then, vain Fops! her eyes believe? EA 
Her eyes can, like your perjur d tongues; deceive. 


= 


What ſhall I do ho ſpend the bateful day? . 
At chapel ſhall I he mr ee 
But anciest.mateons wuhubeir fmenled tow're, . 
And gray religious maids}.mpproſeace-theee, , = 
Amid that. ſobentanio;weuldionn: defining «  -- 
Nor am I yet agld;nenjs myglance, ow 
As yet, fixtowballyo Deystiunie . 60 
Straight then a ll dirſaand . take my wonted:range 
Thro' jerry Indian hop thro all aba Change: 
Where tha call jar net his no, pride, 
With antie ſhapes in Chinaꝭs aue yd, ba. 
There careleſs lies. che:rich hrocade unrulbd, 2 
Here ſhines:a cabinet with: bpratſh'd: golda 
2 12 
*F'was — — 
The rafiling dior to himudenida the prise : 
Twas there dad comareriduriahiGhinels spe 60 
Hence ſprang chi: ill: ſatad cauſe oi all myſmart . 
To me tha do che to henchis heatt 
But ſoon thyipemiry u the: giſt was found. 
The ſhiver'd China dieopt. unn abe ground 
Sure omen that thy vows would faĩthleis prove : „ 
Frail was thy preſant, ſxailer: is thyilove- 5 
| O happy Poll, in wiry / priſan ent, 4 ns 
Thou nt er baſbknown what lave or rivals meant: 
And Pug with: pleaſute can bis ſatters beat, 
Whe nee behoy dre that dovets ſw rar. 


Howam Feud! fuithappy und forlorn ) 
With perjury pwithlovepknd als! cor!) 
Falſeart thelooſevoquene'simveiplinguilrs, - 
Falſe is theponipons gticfvfiyourthfulibeirs, 
Falſe is the cringing court let plightech word, 75 
Falſe I OE ů 
Falſe ii the fprighrip-widow!s:public tar, 
Yet theſe · to Dumom d ure all ſincere. 
Fly from perfidious man, the ſex diſdain, 

Let ſervile Chloe: wear the nuptial chain. 380 
Damon is practis d in the modiſh life, 
Can hate, and · ct be evi to a wife. - - 
He games, he ſwears, he drinks, he fights, he roves, 
Yet Chloe can believe he fondly loves. 
Miſtreſs and wife eat well ſopply his need, "' 85 
A miſs for pleafare/ auc a wife for breed, © 
But Culoeꝰs alt is off d und 'gay,! 
And can erhebe at fer d bed repay ; n 
Perhaps her patient temper can behold” 


The rival of her love Udef¹ d With god? 90 f 


Powder'd vit di monds, free from rdought and tare, 


A huſband's ſulfety humourt ſne cu hen. 
Why are theft ſobs 5 aud why the ftreamitgeyes? 
Is love the eatiſe No Tthe'fexldeſpiſe: 


I hate, I lodth his baſe perfigions name? 93 
Yet if he ould bel ige wal Mme. ee 


To her he's falthfuf, tis to me be feigns. 


n 
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84 | ECLOGUES, 5 

Thus love: ick Lydia rav'd. Her maid appears: 
A band-box in her ſteady. hand ſhe hears. 100 
How well this ribband's gloſs becomes your face! 
She cries, in raptures; then, fo ſweet a lace! 
How charmingly you look! ſo bright! ſo fair! 
"Tis to your eyes the head-dreſs owes its air. 
Straight Lydia ſmil'd;-the comb adjuſts her locks, . 
E eee 106 
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Saixr James's noon-day bell for. prayers had alla, 
And coaches to the patron's levee roll d,. Laden &, 
When Doris roſe ; and now thro” all the room, 

From flow 'ry tea exhales a fragrant ſume. 
Cap after ade kr AinFe r 1011154 


| For Doris here, and there Melanthe ſits, A lowly er 
| Doris was rounge rer ener tome, > iobwot 
Nice of her own alike and others fame und 4. 


Melanthe's tongue could —— kg r 
And ſooner gave than ſank a circumſtance: 10 
Lock'd in her mem ry ſecrets never dy d; 
Doris begun, Melanthe thus reply c. 
DoR1s. Sylvia the vain fantaſtic fop admires, 107 
The rake's looſe gallantry her boſom ſires. 
. 5 L ; 


| xDLOGUES, 85 
sylvia like that-ls-wain/likethisſheroves, If 
In liking them ſue but herſelf approves. 
AN. Laura rails on at men; the ſex reviles, 
Their voicecondemns; or at their folly ſmiles; 
Why:ſhould:her tongue iꝶ juſt reſentment fail, 
Since men ut her with equal frerdom rail? 20 

bons. Laſt maſquerade was Sylvia nymphlike ſeen, 
Her hand à crook fuſtain'd; her dreſs was green 
An am rous ſhepberd/led her throꝰ the crowd; 

The nymph was innocent; the ſnhepherd vowd, 
But nymphs their innocence with ſhepherds truſt, 25 
So both+withdrew; as nymph andi ſhopherd muſt. 

IAN. unn 2 
Laura takes ſire, and kindes into rage; 5 
The whining tragic love ſhe ſcarce can bear, 

But nauſeous comedy ne et ſhock id her ear 30 
Let in the gallꝰ ry mobbꝰ dj ſhe ſits ſeeure, 2. 
And laughs at jeſts that turn the box demure. ; 

DoR1s, Truſt not, ye Ladies to your beauty s pow r, 
For beauty withers like a ſhriveld flow'r ; 

Vet thoſe fair flow'rs that Sylvia's temples. bind, 35 
Fade not with ſudden blights or winter's wind; 
Like thoſe: het face defies'the rolling years, 
For Art her roſes and her charms repairs. 
MLAx. Laura deſpiſes ev ry outward grace, 
The wanton ſparkling eye, the a 7 - 46 
The beautics of the ſoul are all her ptide, 
For other beauties Nature has deny'd; 
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36 ECLOGUES, 
l affectation ſhows a beauteous mind, .... 
Lives tliere a en te Lanre's merits blind. A ot 
DoOR18, Sylvia, be ſure, defies the Town's reproach, 
Whoſe deſhabille is foil'd in hackney-coach; N 
What tho' the ſaſh was elos d? muſt ee 
That ſhe was yielding when her ſop was rude? _ 
MELAN, Laura learnt caution at too a esd: 
What fair could ee retrieve her honour loſt? 50 
Secret ſhe loves; and wow the nymph can blame, 
Who durſt not own a footman's vulgar flame? 
.DoR1s, Tho' Laura's homely taſte deſcends ſo low, 
Her footman well may vie with Sylvia's beau. 54 
Max. Yet why ſhould Laura think it a diſgrace, 
When proud Miranda's groom wears Flanders' lace ? 
Doris. What tho' for muſic Cynthio boaſts an art 
Robin perhaps can hum an opera air, | 
Cynthio can bow, takes ſnuff, e ee 0 N 
Robin talks common ſenſe, can write and __ 60 
Sylvia's vain fancy dreſs and ſhow 4 
But *'tis the man alone who Laura fires. 0 
_- MELAN. Plato's wiſe morals Laura 's foul improve, 
And this, no doubt, muſt be Platonic love! 
Her ſoul to gen'rous acts was ſtill inclin d; t 65 
What ſhows more virtue than an humble mind? 
DoR1s. What tho young Sylvia love the Park's cool 
And wander in the duſk the ſecret glade? I ſhade, 
Maſqu'd and alone (by chance) ſhe met her ſpark; | 
That innoceneę is weak which: ſhuns the dark- 70 
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ECLOGUES, 87 

MELAN. But Laura for her flame Ay 
Her foot man is & oot man tod in ſeriſec./ 1 © + 
All prudes I hate; and thoſe are rightly curſt 
With ſcandal's double load who cenſure firſt, 

Dos. And what if Cynthio Sylvia's garter ty'd! 75 
Who ſuch a foot and ſuch à leg would hide, | 
When crook-knee'd Phillis can expoſe to view 
Her gold-clock'd ſtocking, and her tawdry ſhoe ? _ 

MAN. It pure devotion centre in the face, 
If cens' ring others ſhew-intrinſie grace,” 80 
If guilt to ꝓublie freedoms be conſn d. 
Prudes (all muſt own) are of the holy kind!  —/ 
- DoR1s. Sylvia diſdains reſerve; and flies-conſtraint; 
She neither. is, nor would be thought a ſaint. - 

MELAN- Love is à trivial paſſion,” Laura cries; $5 
May I be bleſt with Friendſhip's ſtricter ties, 
To ſueh u breaſt all ſecrets we 'commenidy 
Sure the whole drawing- room is Laura's friend. 
ports. At marriage Sylvia rails; who men would 
Yet huſbands : jealouſies are ſometimes juſt. truſt? 
Her favours. Sylvia ſhares among mankind; 9 
Such gen'rous love ſhould nevet be conſm cc. 

As thus alternate chat employ'd their tongue, 
With thund' ring raps the brazen knocker rung. 
Laura with Sylvia came; * 1 95 
This unexpected viſit, Doris eries, le 
Is doubly kind! Melanthe be 
Since — ern — 
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Bure tis an agel They ſate g the hour was ſet;ñ 
And all again that night at- Ombrermet.. Ico 
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"SABINA, | LUCY, JN 


74 24 
e eee ——— 
Since firſt the veiboercaſt Sabina's fac DIe 
Then dy d the tender partner of henibtdg ese AMY 
And lives Sabina when Fidehio's dead 3n '' 
Fidelius deady and yet Sahina lives: 5 
But ſee, the tribute / of her tears he gives 
Their abſentlard her. rooms in ſable mourn, 
And all the day the glimmiring tapers/burng | » . 
Stretch d on the coueb of ſtate ſlie : ꝓenſint lies,, 
COR rae onde: 10 
Nowenter d uey : truſty:Eucy:knew » 

To rdll WF Glan. 

Her ready tenguefin ſecret ſerriceitryd, 

With equalfluencyſpokerttruthortyidb e 

She well could ſluſm or humble a:gallant; . If 
And ſerve at oncelas maid . nN 
A letter from hem faith ful ſtays he took :; 
Sabina ſnatch'd it with am angry lo ?:: 
And thus in haſty words her grief confoſm : 
While Lucy iſtrave to ſdoth har: troubledi hraaſt. 20 


FCLOGUES. 8 

$48. What, ſtill Myrtillo's hand! his flame I ſcorn; 
Give back his paſſion with the ſeal untorn. 
To break our ſoft repoſe has man right? 
And are we doom'd to read whate er they write? 
Not all the ſex my firm reſolves ſhall move; 25 
My life's a life of ſorrow, not of love. - 7d 
May Lydia's wrinkles all my forehead trace, 
And Celia's paleneſs ſicken o'er my face; 
May fops of mine, as Flavia's favours, boaſt, | 
And coquettes triumph in my honour loſt; 30 
May cards employ my nights, and never more 
May theſe curſt eyes behold a Matadore! 
Break China, periſh Shock, die perroquet ! 
When [| Fidelio's dearer love forget. 3 
Fidelio's judgment ſcorn d the foppiſh train, 33 
His air was eaſy, and his dreſs was plain; 5 
His words ſincere, reſpect his preſence drew, 
And on his lips ſweet converſation grew. 

Where's: Wit, where's Beauty, where is Virtue fied? 
Alas! they te now no more; Fidelio's dead! 40 
LUCY. Yet inhen ho i'd be wanted or'ry graces, 

That caſy air was then an awkward pace: 

Have not your ſighs in whiſpers often ſaid, - 

His dreſs was ſlovenly, his ſpeech ilkbred? .  _—_ 
Have not I heard you, with a ſecret tear, 45 
Call that ſweet converſe ſullen and ſevere ? F 
Think not I come to take Myrtillo's part, 

Let Chloe, Daphne, — ſhare his heart: 

H ij 


90 .ECTOGUES 

His graceſul perſon rand genteckaddreſs.. 30 

All well may judge arhat ſhaft has: Daphne hit, 

Who can be iſilent to admire dis /t. 

His equipage and livlries Doris more. 

But Chloe, Daphne; Doris fond love. 

Sooner ſhall cits in faſhions guide 5 | 

And beaus upon the duſy:Change-reſart ;; - 

Sooner the nation ſhall from ſnuff be fred, 

And ſops': apartments{moke:with:India's:weed; - 

Sooner I'd viſh and figh — * 

Than recommend tha ſlame Sabina hates 60 
s AB. Becauſe ſome wiilows ate in haſie abus, a 

Shall ev ry fop upontout tears intrude ? 

Can I forget my lov d Fidelio's tongue, 

Soft as the warbling of Italian ſong? ? 

Did not bis roſy lips breathe forth perſume, 6g 

Fragrant as ſteams from : teas imperial bloom? 

- Lucy: Yet onoe you thought that tongue a greater 

Than ſqualls of children fot an abſent nurſe. [curſe 

Have you not ſancy d in bis frequent ki 

Th' ungratefulleavings of a. filthy miis ? 70 
SAB., Love! I thy pow'r defy; no: ſecond flame 

Shall ever raze my dear Fidelias name. 

Fannia without a tear might loſe her lord, 

Who ne'cr enjoy id his preſence but at board. | 

And why ſhonld ſorrow ſit on Leſbia's face? 73 

Are there ſuch comforts in a ſot's embrace? 


 ECLOGUES: © of 

No friend, no lover is to Leſbia dead. tt i 
For Leſbia long had knows a ſepirate bed - bn 
Guſh forth, rr 
My days, mymighta ore hy Fidelio bloſt ! 80 

Luer. Yourannt fre orgtbowel.you lid ö 
His teazing ſondaoſa jealouſy hetray d i! 
When 9 
Yet thought οα rend ſuſpicion in his look; 
When cards and counters flew around the board, 85 
Have you not. with'd the-abfence,of your lord ? 
His compaty was then, a poor ꝓretence 
To check the freedoms of a wife's expenſe! 

$AB. But why ſhould 1 Myrtillo's paſſion blame, 
Since love's a fierce-involuntary flame ? go 

Lucy. Could he the · ſallies ot his heart ,mithRand, 
Why ſhould he not to Chloe. give his hand? 
For Chloe's handſomeg yet he ſlights her flame; 
Laſt nightſheifainted at Sabina s nam ĩ 
Why, Daphne, doſt thou dams danse ebe 0 
Sabina keeps no lovet from thy arm. 
At Crimp: Myrtillo play d: in kind regards 
Doris threw love, unmindful of the cards: 
Doris was touch d. with ſpleen ʒ her fan he rent, 
Flew from the table, and to tears gave vent. 100 
Why, Doris ! doſt thou curſe Sabina's,eyes2 7150 
To her Myrtillo is a vulgar prize. - 

sAB. Let ay I lov'd; how loud would Cenſure.ail, 
So ſoon to quit the duties of the veill 
V. 28. ] Doris dealt love;he onlydealt the cards · Say 1767, 
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No, ſooner playsandop'ras'Þ'd ſorſwear, 10g 
And change theſe-Chira jars cor rauer ware 
Or truſt my mother ada conſidante 
Or fix a friendſiip with my maiden aunty: . 
Than till-—to-morrow throw my weeds away. 
Yet let me ſee him if he comes to- day! 216 

Haſty ſhe ſnateh d the letter, tore the ſeal; 
the _ and nn — — 


- THE ESPOUSAL... 


A SOBER ECLOGUE' 
an two of the people called Wis F 


cal, TATA. 
Bae "_ ſhadow of a beaver "Oy | 
Meek Caleb at a lent meeting ſat; 1 
His eyeballs oft? forgot the 4.0% WP | 
While Tabitha demure return'd the glances 
The meeting ended, Caleb filence broke, 6 
And Tabitha her inward yearnings ſpoke, 
CALEB; Beloved! ſee how all things follow love; 


Lamb fondleth lamb, and dove diſports — 


Yet fondled lambs their innocenee ſecure, | 
And none can call the turtle's bill i _— 10 
O faireſt of our Siſters! let me be 0 b 
The billing dove and fondling lamb RO : 

- TABIT. But, Caleb, know that ebe ade 


Ist: 


» 4 
DIL 3 


on # 


Not the mockaws, all. deck dan ſcat les pride, rai 17 
Entice their mild and modeſt hearts aſide: 0 
But thou, vain;Man L begvil'd by Popithidbows, . 
Doteſt on tihbandi fSounees; furbeldwss: ic - 
If thy falſe heart be ſond ai tawdrydyess - ẽ 
Go, wed the painted arch-in-fammer ſuies ; 29 
Such love vill like the rainbow's huedecays, 
Strong at cho firſts dut:paſſcthfaonawayy,. — 
ALR. Namenotthefrailtiesofimpyouthfuldays, 
U— — nndicelt [ 
When I with-wantondaok:thy-fox beheld ;- 
And Ar I GER ey 20 
Then party colour d Pride my heart might ! 


With lace, the netto cateh nu hallo dalo ve. 
All ſuch· lle love iz fading as thaflawats, - 
Springs in a day, n 30 
But now I feel the Spouſal love within 
And Spouſal love no-Sifter:bolds a ſin. . [ 
TABIT. nom hon gut hating mai 
Thy falſehood-own; and fay Lam betay dee 
The tongue of man 4s — 3s 
But truth is ever read in woman's eyots i * 


O that my liprabey'd a tongue like thino h. „ NN 
Or that thine exe bewray d Jaye like-minet'.. 
CALEB« How:'bitteranc thy words l fuchear to ſeaaeꝶ 
I too might blame - but love delights to pleaſc. 40 
Why ſhonld Lell chee, that het; laſt the ſun 
Painted the downy:peach Newingtenn 
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How did I joy thy trembling lip to ſ en 


- Gardens of roſes bluſnhed on thy check. 


But, Tabitha! my ſighs were ſighe of le. 
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And mingled melting kiſſes with his talk ? 
Ah! Jealouſy i turn, turn thine eyes aſide, 45 
How can I ſee that watch adorn thy ſide? N 
For verily no gift the Siſters take un irt 
For luſt of gain, but for the giver's ſuke. 
T4B1T; Ion Joſſah gave the golden toy, 
Which did the righteous hand of Quare employ : 30 
When Caleb hath aſſignd ſome happy day 
look on this, and chide the hour's delay: 
And when Joſiah would his love purſu e; 
On this I look, and ſhun his wantom view. 
Man but in vain with trinkets tries to move; 55 
The only preſent Love demands is lose - 
ALT B. Ah! Tabitha | to hear theſe words of thine, 
My pulſe beats high, as if inflam'd with wine! 
When to the Brethren firſt, with fervent zeal,” 
The Spirit'mov'dthy yearnings to reveal, 60 


. -pr6oeoyp-arne- oo fIOR e 
When ecſtaſy had warm'd thy look — 


With what ſweet tranſport didſt thoirall —— 
How did thy words provoke the Brethren's ſighs! 66 
Words that with holy ſighs might others move, 


Tavrr. 1s Tabitha beyond her withes bleſt? 
Does no proud worldly dame divide thy breaſt? 20 


ECLOGUES. 


Then hear me, Caleb! witneſs what L ſpeak e,, 

This ſolemn promiſe death alone can breaks _ . 

Sooner I would bedeck my brow with lace, _. 

And with immodeſt fay'rites ſhade my face, 

Sooner, like Babylon's lewd whore, be dreſt 74 

In flaring di monds and a'fcarlet veſt. 

Or make a curtſy in cathedral pe w, + 

Than prove inconſtant while my Caleb's trum. 
' CALEB{ When I prove falſe, and Tabitha forſake, 

Teachers ſhall dance a jig at country-wake;- * 

Brethren unbeaver'd. then ſhall. bow their head, 

And with profane mince-pics our babes be fed. 
TABIT. If that Joſiah were with paſſion fir d, 

Warm as the zeal of youth when firſt inſpir'd; 

In ſteady love tho' he might perſevere, £ 

Unchanging as the decent garb we wear, 

And thou wert fickle as the wind that blows, 

Light as the feather on the head of beaus ; 

Yet I for thee would all thy ſex reſign, 

Siſters! take all the reſt—be Caleb mine. 90 
CALEB, Tho' I had all that ſinful love affords, 

And all the concubines of all the lords, . 

Whoſe couches creak with whoredom's ſinful ſhame, 

Whoſe velvet chairs are with adult'ry lame; 

Ev*n in the harlot's hall I would not ſip 95 

The dew of lewdneſs from her lying lip; 

I'd ſhun her paths, upon thy mouth to dwell, 

More ſweet than powder which the merchants ſell ; 


400 


The ſpring now valls us forth prome; Siſter!:come, 


To ſee the primtuſe and the dalſy bloom, 
Let ceremony bind the oridly pair, 


406 


= 


2 


„ye. Lords bthadanten concubine. 
TABIT. Eſpouſals are hut forms O lead me hence, 


For ſeeret ove can never give dffence. =» 
Then hand in hand the loving mates withdraw. 


True love: ture unroſtrainid bylaw. 


Siſters eſteem the:Brethren's word fincere. = 


This tenet ali the: holy ſect allows; 
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SW EET WILLIAM'S FAREWELL 
+00: Acre 
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Arr in the an | 
The ſtreamers waxing in the Wind. 
When Black- ey d guſan came aboard; ?: 
Oh! where ſhall I my true love ind mg 
Tell me vs ijoviab Sailors I tall me true, 7 4 
If my ſweet William (ails among the crew. | 
| IL 
William, who high uponithe yard . 
Rock'd with the billow to and fro, 
Soon as her well-known voice he heard, 
He ſigh'd, and caſt his eyes below: 10 
The cord ſlides ſwiſtiy Ge bb loving hands, 
And d (cee the deck he ſtands. 
HI. 

80 the ſweet lark, high-pais'd.in air, | 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, | 
(If chance hiz-mate's ſhrill call he bear) 13 
And drops at once into. her neſt, 
The nobleſt captain:in-the Britiſh,fleet, 
Might envy; William's lip thoſe kiſſes ſweet. 

Volume Il. 1 
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7. nt inn ns net 
O Suſan ! ! Suſan! lovely dear, | N 
My vos ſhall ever true remaip; | — tieve os 20 
Let me kiſs off that falling tea; © 
We only part to meet again. 


Change as ye liſt, ye Winds! my 4 mall be 
The faithful compaſs that ſtill points to thee. 


V. — 
Believe not Skat the nden ü 4 27 
Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant = 1 ofT 


They'll tell thee ſailors, when away, 
In ev'ry-port a miſtreſs find; 1 ic 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee fo, 15 


For thou art'piteſent whereloe'er 7 g. Sn 
VI. 
If to far India's coaſt we fall,. HW 
Thy eyes are ſeen in di'monds bright. 
Thy breath is Afrie's ſpicy gale,” SH 54) 45 non 
Thy ſkin is ivory, ſo White 
Thus ev'ry beauteous object that 1 EXE lt 5100 26 
Wakes in my ſoul ſome charm of lavely Sue. 
; VII. 
Tho- battle call me from thy amt. pet 14941 2157 of 
Let not my pretty Suſan mourn; | uche 
Tho cannons roar, yet, ſafe from harms, 1 
William ſhall to his dear return. 40 


Love turns aſide the balls that round me "RY 
Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan $ eye. 
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TE ' Api Oe: lacks i has 16a 
The boutſitals give meme 4 of 
The fails their ſwelling boſom ſpread⁊/mz 0 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay aboard: 436 
They kiſs d; ſhe ſigh'd; he hung his head: 
Her leſs'ning boat un willing rows to land? 
Adieu! ſhe cries, and wav'd her lily hand. ig 


THE LADY'S LAMENTATION, 
A BALLAD, |, 
i. Free 
Pauriiiva, that lov'd-to dream 
In the grove, or by the ſtream, 501 
Sigh'd on velvet pillow : of nit 
What, alas! ſhould fill her head, e e 
But a fountain or a mead, 0 8 
Water and a willow? nανανν,j]i yo os bak 
ao 
Love in cities never dwells, 2 off? e 
He delights in rural celis K 
Which ſweet woodbine covers. E | 
What are your aſſemblies then? © 10 
There, tis true, we ſee more men, obo aid 
But much fewer lovers. KS nom 07 die Bay 13 
III. 

Oh ! how chang d the proſpect grows! 
Flocks and herds to fops and beaus, 
Coxcombs without number ! 


a # 
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Moon and ſtars that ſhone ſo ty ia 
To the torch and Nn light:, 
yy whole nights at ombre. 
ea. 4 

ae bg 
Scandal tickling in / our ear, 
Ev'n of our own mother: 
In the chit-chat of the day, p 
To us is pay d, when we re away, 
What we lent to others: . 

V. 
'Tho''the fav'rite aac” ved 
Wine, they fay, that — — 
Heightens defamation. | 45912 
Muſt I live *twixt Pier and A pl 
Ev'ry day grow handſomer,ÜT 
And loſe my reputation? 

VI. 
Thus the fair to ſighs gave way, 
Her empty purſe beſide her lay: 
Nymph! ah, ceaſe thy forrow.- + 


-Tho? curs'd Fortune from to-ight, 


This odious town can give delight 
If you win to-morrow. + 


15 
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8 
DAMON AND cur. 


A $ONG. a 
| 1. 
Tur ſun was now withdrawn, 
The ſhepherds home were ſped, 8K 
The moon wide o'er the lan Id nt 
Her ſilver mantle ſpread, i EM Dy 
When Damon ſtay d behind. e 
And faunter'd in the grove. - p 
Will ne'er a nymph be kind, 
And give me love for love? 
II. 
When love, devoid of cares, 10 
In all Arcadia's bow'rs _ 
Lodg'd ſwains and nymphis by pairs: 
en r Wass | 
No joys for me remain, 1 15 
I ſhades, ovon dean IST AN 
III. 
— eahemday | 
And thus the ſwain reproves. -- 
While beauty revell'd here, | 
My game lay in the groves; + i 20 
5 111004127 Ii ins | 
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At court I never fail 

To ſeatter round my arrow, 

Men fall as thick as hail, 

And maidens love like ſparrows. 
IV. 

Then, Swain ! if me you need; : 1.48 

Straight lay your — 8 


Throw by your oaten _ 
And haſte away to Town: 


Bo well I'm known at court, 1 
None aſks where Cupid dwells, . noms: bad: 
But readily reſort 1 120 Hy 
To oer 


DAPHNIS AND CHLOE: . 4140 
4 . 5020 1 
Dara xis ſtood n anc; 2] 
With arms acroſs and head reclin'd.4-'.. 
Pale looks accus'd the cruel mad. 
And fighs reliev'd his love-ſick-mindt,. 
His tuneful pipe all broken lay, 'S 
Looks, ſighs, and . ai ac 
My Chloe is unkind. | «(4 1 


* 
* 4Y 
4 x 


n. 


Why ing the en eee, nid 
Ve Lats: ye Linnets ! ceaſe your ſtrains ; , 


1 faintly hear in your ſweet notes, 
My Chloe's voice that wakes my pain: 
Yet why ſhould you your ſong forbear? 


Your mates delight ybur thy to hear, 


Bot Chloe mine diſddins/-- 

ht; BEG + 
As un he melancholy: — 
Dejected as the lonely does | 
Sweet ſounds broke gently theo? the wood; 
I feel the found, my-heantſtrings-move;-- 
"Twas not the nightingale euere ar: 
No, tis my Chloeis ſwceten tongue! 
Hark, hark, what 8 1 

IV. 

How fooliſh Is themymph {te cries) nor 
Who trifles with her lover's paink 
Nature ſtill ſpeaks in woman's eyes, 
Our artful lips were made ta frignu 


O Daphnis! Daphaiabitwasmypride: 
Twas not my —3² Wi aal 


Come back, dear youth; againo:: 

545 Io if ; 
As t'other day my hand:heiſfciz%ds. . 
My blood with thrilling motion flewg; 
Sudden I put on looks difpleas'd, 
And haſty from his hold withdrew. 
Twas fear alone, thou ſimple ſwain ; 
Then hadſt thou preſt my hand again, 
My heart had yielded too! 


10 
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Tis true thy tuneful reed I blam'd, 
That ſwelPd thy lip and rofy cheek ; 
Think not thy {kill in ſong defam'd, - 
That lip ſhould other pleaſure ſeek : 
Much, much thy muſic I approve; 
Yet break thy pipe, for more $49; 
Much W to hear thee — 
ann: 
My heart forebodes that I'm e 
Daphnis I fear is ever gone; | 
Laſt night with Delia's dog he play's 
Love by ſuch trifles firſt comes on. 
Now, now, dear Shepherd! come away, 


My tongue would now my heart obey. 


Ah! Chloe! thou art won. 
VIII. 


The youth ſtepp'd forth with haſty pace, 


And found where wiſhing Chloe lay; 
Shame ſudden lighten'd in her face, 
Confus'd, ſhe knew not what to ſay >- | 
"At laſt in broken words ſhe cry'd, 
To-morrow you in vain had try d, 
eee 1 33:3 
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COQUETTE MOTHER AND DAUDHUER: 
55 A %ꝗj . . 
Awad 

Ar the cloſe of the day, e 10-561 
When the beanflow'r and harr 
Breath d odours in TI 105 G vel 
Love enliven'd the veings ns en 0h 
Of the damſels and ſwainsy: 8 9712.92 11) wof 
Ezch glance and each action was kind, 

Molly, wanton and fress 
Kiſs'd, and fat on cachvkneey gn 
amn itn Hg et 1.308 


See, thy mother is ner, 263-1274 8 0 
Hark! ſhe calls thee to hear u belli; ba 
What Age and Experienoe adviſe. 
5:4. 
Haſt thou ſeen the blithe dove | 
Stretch her neck to her love, é Dr 
All gloſſy with purple and gold 2 . 15 
If a kiſs he obtain, | | 
She returns it again; Re 7 
What follows you need-nat.be.told. |... 1 Toy r 
IV. : 
Look ye, Mother! ſne cryd, a . Y 
You inſtru me in pride, anni 6: tf 
And men by good-manners are won: 
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Tis true thy tuneful reed I blam'd,; 
That ſwell'd thy lip and rofy cheek ; 
Think not thy (kill in ſong defam'd, - 
That lip ſhould other pleaſure ſeek : - 
Much, much thy muſic I approve; 
Yet break thy pipe, for more I __ 
Much —_ to hear thee — 
VII. 
My heart frevaies that I'm betray's 
Daphnis I fear is ever gone; 


Laſt night with Delia's dog he play'd; 


Love by ſuch trifles firſt comes on. 
Now, now, dear Shepherd! come away, 
My tongue would now my __ _— 
* Chloe! thou art won. | 

VIII; | 


The youth ſtepp'd forth with haſty b 


And found where wiſhing Chloe lay; 
Shame ſudden lighten'd in her face, 
Confus'd, ſhe knew not hat to ſay: 
At laſt in broken words ſhe cry d, 
To-morrow you in vain had try'd, 


At Tam Loft to-days hn: 


＋— 1 n * e 
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A 
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| THE | 
COQUETTE MOTHER AND D DAUGHTER; | 


A bn. 
iy 3d ltd adit 
Ar the cloſe of the day, 43.1 
When the beanflow'r and hay: 
Breath'd odours in every windy i: oth 
Love enliven'd the veins © oily bak. 
Of the damſels and ſwains, , wa 
Fech glance and each aft was kind. 

II. * n Bn. 
Molly, wanton and fre, nod HT ned 
Kiſs d, and fat on each knee | 28 A 10 
amen | n 3 298 
See, thy mother is ner, nem 8 $0 
Hark! ſhe calls thee to heu- a boftiv3 Bu 
What Age and Experience adviſe. 

III. VB 
Haſt thou ſeen the blithe dove 
Stretch her neck to her lovey Ä hr 
All gloſſy with purple and gold 2 n 
If a kiſs he obtain, 4 
She returns it again 13 
What follows —— told. ,.... — bt > 


| IV. = 
Look ye, Mother! ſne cryd + | oy 
You inſtru me in pride, ws £73504 65 20 


And men by good-manners are won: 


| 
| 
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She who trifles with all | 
Is leſs likely to fall & HAH | LOCI 
Than ſhe who but trifles with one. 

: V. ö 
Prithee, Molly, be wiſe, 25 
Leſt by ſudden ſurpriſe To de 212 TH 


| rhe rc * lacs 


Take a ſhepherd for life, #22 
And when once you re a wile, 97 


Jou ſafely may trifle . | | 30 


ben / VI ** 
Molly ſmiling ie d, 
Then [I'll ſoon be a bride; 
Old Roger has gold in his cheſt : 
But I thought all you wives + Dew? 
'Choſe a man for your lives, | wi 463-486 
And trifled no more with the reſt. 
MOLLY qa | 
«On, '* 3h 
THE FAIR MAID: OF THE INN. 
. - _ -ABALLAD®, % olg 
I. 
Sars my uncle, I pray you diſcover 
What hath been the cauſe of your woes, g 


This Ballad was written on an innkeeper's daughter at 
Oakingham in Berkſhire, who in her youth was a 
ted beauty and toaſt ; ſhe lived to a v advanced age, dy: 
Ing 15 lately r 


G TT. aL —" > ny Ls w©£4 a 


— M.A w_ — 


. 


That you pine and you whine like a b 
IT have ſeen Molly dayaFebe Bade,” 

a IE:! C1234 
O nephew! ä folly, 
In Town you may find better prog; 
Half-a-crown there will get you a Molly, 
A Molly much nnn Mog. 
0 5 1 
1 know that by wits 'tis recited 
That women at beſt are a clog; 
But l' am not ſo eaſily frighted 
From loving of ſweet Molly Mog. 

IV. 
The ſchoolboy's deſire is a playday,  - 
The ſchoolmaſter's joy is to flog; 
The milkmaid's delight is on May-day, 
n na 

4 Nen tg 

Will-a-wiſp leads the traveller adding 


Thro' ditch, and thro' quagmite, and bog; 


But no light can ſet me a madding 

Like the eyes of — Mog. 
VI. | 

For guineag/in other — 


rr ty # 1 


But | envy them none of'their riches, 
da I may win ſweet-Molly Mog. 


* ww 


13 


9 COLES 


57 6 4 Ehafftih ©oy ! 
It here and there leaps like a frog; 
But my heart can neven be ranging, 
*Tis ſo fix'd upon ſweet Molly: Mog. 
{20% veTHL {57:1 
Who follows all ladies of plenſure, 
In pleaſure is thought but @ hog; 
All the ſex cannot give ſo good meaſure 
TYNE! IO nο 74 
17 

I feel I'm in love tawliſtraſtion, 
My ſenſes all loſt in a fog, 
r AH off 
. Ha wtT 
A letter when I am-inditing, 
Comes Cupid and gives me a jog, 
Aud ] fill all the paper with writing 
Of nothing but ſwect Molly Mog. 

„ MEN lee 118 
l would nonghts Wee dee Ges 10 
I wiſh I were hang'd like a dog, 
And at | TAS 121-5, eee 
n 6c Mpeg 

| XII. od ug, 0 
Thoſe faces want eren bpb, Werne eas 
And ſeem as cut out of a log; 

4 


Juno, Venus, and Pallas's merit 

Unite in my ſweet: Molly Mog. * 10” 
51 | Wh ed bse) 
Thoſe who toaſt all the family royal. 
In bumpers of Hogan and'Nog; ' '- ms 


unf $0102 eck 

r d Gil 

71 XIV. and bid bak 

Were Virgil alive with his Phillis, nm 1689 46 

And writing another eclogue, 

Both his Phillis and fair Amaryllis 2008: of 

mh uind 8 v7 

When he fines on exch gel, ks her ue. el 

Then jealouſy ſets me agog;” , 269 

To be ſure ſhe's a bit for the Vicar, 1 

And fo I ſhall loſe Molly Mog. o 60 
BALLAD. 

08 | $3240 Rag 

Or all the girls that e er was ſeen, 

There's none ſo fine as Nelly, - | 

For charming face, and ſhape, and mien,” | | 

And what's not fit to tell fe. Wos! | 

. ao | 

Of lovely, deareſt Nelly! = e 4 | 

For umm ene n ech | 

Had ſhe ne'er been at Calai. | 
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+: e's let + 
For when as Nelly 3 Brande, 
(Invited by her couſins). 11; : 
Acroſs the Tuilleries each glavee | 
Kall'd Frenchmen by whale — 


* 
= +. 


LR. - 
. * 
„ on 


of 3310 


10 


3 rr 
C31, 31041 * 


Hud a 


The king, as he at dinner iat, ö 231824 lt 
Did becken to his huſſan, einn 0s air nnd], 
And bid him bring bs abby ct | Ts 
For charwing Nell do duſs har. $11 7 S28V7 
I. a 11 7 
The lads were wh need. [His in d 
To ſee her ſo reſpeſteilz ello e 0 „ ty bg 


The men look'd arch, n ate, | 
And pus her tail erected-. Wa 
been o, en, . 
Except on pretty Nelly 
Then faid the Duke de „ 
Ab! oe of on re 3 

* 's I 


1 
4 4 * 


But who's that great 44 


That carefully looks at her? 


- By bis concern it ſhould appear, 1 450 


© The fair one is his daughter. 


Ma foy !(quoth 5 
He on his child does leer tos 

I wiſh he has no mind to try l 
What ſome papa's will here de 


Po 


So A BALLADY. 11 


| | V. 
The courtiers all, with one accord, 

Broke out in Nelly's praiſes, 

Admir'd her roſe, and ys fans farde, 3s 
(Which are your termes Fran;oiſes.) 

Then might you ſee a painted ring g 

Of da mes that un + 4 Rh 57 28 h. 

She like the — +, 98 2172 N ba A 

And they like leurs d#-pdldir, © ia NA g 

Vi; 22! 1 ours 10 10003 HPF 

Nn Marli's gardens, and at. 0 nt nut T 
I ſaw this charming Nelly, | | root 2r19® 

Where ſhameleſs nymphs, eee 

Stand naked in each alley 7 

But Venus had 4 brazew ne 44 

Both at Verſailles and Mendon, nm,, 

Or elſe ſhe had reſign her ¹, ʒ 17 0097! 27 

And left the ſtone ſhe MWed n TDN 


M VII. 7 0) ,»i 9 ** I bd 
Were Nelly's figure mounted t⁰νο Vf 


Twould put down all th' Malian: 50 
Lord! how thoſe foreigners would e 


Dor i? 


Bat I ſhould turn Pyginalion 

For ſpite of lips, and eyes; und mien, amel ba A. 
Me nothing can delight fo, mrs bod s 2wo glad ot 
As does that part that lies ketween 1) 36, 
Her left toe and her ght toe. of Dome) of zi, af 


1 
s 
4 
4 


A/BALLAD | 
* Ne 2 7 
ON anmLLn. 


1. 
Werne Corruption he dag, 
And left the nation free: i] «i? 
When Ay faid ay, and No ſaid no, P9000 bu 
Without or place or fee; 
Then Satan, —— — e of 
zen tor his ſpirit, call'd Quadrille. 
Wr | Woll vod 


Kings, — made up Ks puck, 


And four fair ſuits he wore; 

r 

All blotch'd and ſpotted o r; 

And ev'ry houſe, go were you will, 

dna by this imp Qaadril, 6 all 
£1101; 3; 

ene dota Bn ee 

— — 

e eee eee 

To help out a bad game 

But if the parties manage ill, - 

The king is fore'd to loſe Codille, Ce. 


M'/ : 
When two and tog udn e, 5 
'Tho' they ne er meuat Winturtyy by J ö asd 
They were in Gupid's books enroll'd, | ta »bgm bat. 
And call'd a Part Suu. to au bdl send af 
But now meet Geh had wits v ; 


en zuin 200 7 u 


— ai, and ow, ral rng A 
Men of all ranks and fame; - | n C240 V9 
Leave to their wited Mie uin er ton ag F'* 
To propagate their name; dull. re 57% b 
And well that duty they tWtWt" $003 Ing * 
Mic the eden e . 
VI. 

When patients lei pins a, 
In comes th' apothecary; an Tt afs wht hot? by 
And to the doctor ies, Ales! oO hank 
Non debes Quadrillare: THO 3 11 PAR 15g 
The pation dies wichimned „ 032 A oct? 441 +157 
For why ? ene eee. , 47 


Should France and Spain _ grow loud, 
The Muſcovite grow louder, | | 
Britain to curb her neighbours proud, 40 | 
Would want both ball and powder ; - | 
Muſt want both-ſword and gun to kill: | 

For why ? the general's at Quadrille, &c. _ | 

K i | | 


$003 AND As. 125 
20 


* 


5 Ja 0 ba; 
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6 VIII. ; 
The king of late drew forth his ſword, Den 
(Thank God 'twas not in wrath) 14.45 
And made of many a ſquire and lord, '. 
An unwaſh'd knight of Bat: 
What are their feats of arms and ll? a 364 
They 're but nine parties at Quadrille, b. with A 

$2, Wa * 
A party late at Cambray met... 80 
Which drew all Europe's eyes: n la bo abe 
"Twas an de ben and ce. . 
The Quadruple Alles: 
But ſomebody took ſomething 11. wh 120! iow UA 
bo broke 3h areas Qed, ts. 


. tec n 
And God ſave eke Hanover; 10 wi 
And God fave thoſe who bold the helm, [2 n, buA 
When as the king goes o rr 
Bur let the king go where be will, 60 
His ſubjects mult play at. Quadrille. +112. * A 107 
aaa. | 
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| My balkon is as muſtard; engt og 211 
I fit all ſober fad; ws 3& Yiu 21 
Drunk as a piper all day long, Wt erat 
Or like a March-hare mad, +2] ot bus 4 AN 
— — on NA 
I drink, yet can't forget hen ng 
For tho' as drunk as David's ſow, as 104) WA 
I love her ſtill the better. 
Pert as a pear-monger I'd be. 
If Molly were but kind; + ij x v1 
Cool as a cucumber could ſee 6 Duo Trent vil 
The reſt of womankind. | 
Like » Quck pig goping tre, in nit 2A 
And eye her o'er and o ern 
Lean as a rake e ee, ang 188 
Sleek as a mouſe beſo rand. 1 0 bn 
— ws | brown, 
And ſoft as ſilk my Kin, I $114) es 
en e _— 18 my 
But as a groat now thin! 2% zs ald 28 2 i 
I melancholy as a ct, 3 1 7 
Am kept awake to weep of oe 1 
But ſhe inſenſible of that.. 


- 


Sound as a top can fleep. rf 
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Hard is her heart as flint or ſtone, 25 
She laughs to ſee mo pale; WAT Br 
And merry as a grig is grown, 

And briſk as bottled ale. 
The god of — is ti noiNaq 7 
Is buſy as a bee; b 1940} lis 290 
Hearts ſound as any bel o een, 29's ze Ang 
Are ſmit and ſigh like me 
Ah me! as thiek at hops or lk! 
The fine men crowd about her 7 ns | 
But ſoon as dead as u door -- 
Shall I be if without her. _ 
Straight as my leg bor ſhape appears ;” - 
 Olwere we join'd together! Ent 21d a vio == 
| My heart would be Scoteftes from caves, & 26 00 
| And lighter than a feather. .bnidozmow to 121 vg 

As fine as five-peri66 is Her: mienn 
No drum was ever tightery'' © 505 17 © 157 572 bo Vs. 

Her glance is as the raſorkeegy 7s 5 5 12 165. 

And not the ſun is bright. 

As ſoft as pap ee g 8 2 qt! 45 
Methinks | taſte them ye: | 


1 s 
* 14d 7 ils © 


ö Brown as a berry is her Mir, ' as 361 28 170 V | 
| Mer eyes as black as jet. 
As ſmooth as glaſs, as debe, 

k; Her pretty hand invites; {75 © nn 09 30 

N Sharp as a needle are her * ts Sni oct 215 : 


Her wit like pepper bites, 03% IN :t5 qv? 6 2 bund, 4 


Bri as = baren be ehe, ADAM 
Clean as a penny dreſt; | * 
Sweet an a rode her bredth end hpe, 5 55 
Round as the globe het breaſt. | 

Full as an egg war I wih gie, e 
And happy as a king | wy 
Good La! how all men ear'd me! S 
She lov'd like any thing. et 2b 

But falſe as hell, ſhe, like the wind, 

Chang d, as her ſex muſt do: Wo tts 41 
Tho' ſeeming as th tail kind, Dog ni galĩrib al 
And like the goſpel true. 

If Land Molly couldiagree, - + ono by 
Let who would take Peru! + + de ho tt! 
Great as an emp'ror ſhould I be, dor wart 500 
And richer than a Jew. A 160163 2 11 eto Holl 

5 1 
Tm dull as any poſt : 70 
Let ws like ban togthr ar. ; 
mt — Wu SIO or eeracdt 7 

ou'll 3 dye, #211) 40 ots 

. 0 23 ee boo} 
Flat as a'flounder when 1 lie, $2 !!12 33 
And as a herring dede . 

Bone 6s u gun ſhe'll-drop/@'tear' «4, 14 0510 oft 
And ſigh, perhaps, and win 
When I am rotten as a per. 
And mute as any fiſh. m3 61494 120 ter bb 
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A NEW, BALLAD, ... 
Shewing how Mr. ona [WM; + throws ven ar 
from ear to ear with a penkniferlhyi Mr. akt, alia 
BLUESKIN, the bold bighrwaymans as be iaed at bis arial 
Nin the Old- Bailey, 1725. Ta gu uu * Cu-pmye, 
It at : Oil Aal Th! en Mie 208 
Vu Gallants of Newgate, whoſe fingers n 
In diving in pockets or copying dh,! 
Ye Sharpers ſo rich, who can hay f the yools, , 
Ye honeſter Poor Rogues, who'die wyour ſhoes; 
Attend and draw near, ui a! blow offs 94 
Good news you ſhall weary 107.668 16 2 28910 
How Jonathan's throat was cus ſbom oy to war; '-- 
How Blueſkin's ſharp penk wife hath ſex you at caſe, 
i En Feen . . nnen en 
; And oil 2 3.1 
When to the Old-Bailey this Bleſs was led; 10 
He held up his hand, his u,, ment was ed, 
Loud rattled his chains, neav him Jomthwart M, 
For full forty pounds was the price of his blood. :- + 
Then hopeleſs of life besb nary! e en bob 
He drew his penknifg! © 0 Mock ang se omexy 
And made a ſad widow of Jon,hnα⁰ e wife t | ©" 
But forty pounds paid her der grief hall Sppdaſe,'' 
And every man round me 6 bu, 


TN turd of: 5. Wulf 70 
3 19 
Who ſteal the king's gold and leave him but a crown; 
Some ſay there are peers, and ſome parliament-men, 
Who meet once a-year to tyb courticrs again: 

Let them all take their ſwing, . 
To pillage the king, 
And get a blue ribbon inſtead of a ſtring. 25 
Now Blueſkin's ſharp pen uiſe hath — 
een 
Wen ni 
n e 
Gall'd briberies Grants, and plain robberics Fenſions ; 
Phyſicians and lawyers (who take their degress 8 
To be learned rogues) calf their _ Fees; 
Since this happy da,, 
Now ev'ry man mar n DHA 
Rob . 
For Blueſkin's ſharp!prakaife —— es 
And every man —— 


1 A 
RD 2 

But he who robs bet is eſteemed moſt . 
Church · wardens, too pradent to hazard the halten, 
Az yet only venture to ſteal fromthe 8ltyr-:, 0 
now to get gold, | * K 
T eie Ab a 
And rob on the bighway face tals +; 4 T 
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For Blueſkin's ſharp penknife hath ſet you at caſe, 
. 45 


Nen M39) off 


: by 
*x- — ' * ö Nane 
114 14 
"a 
, — - um 
$47» ? #1" : 
— 
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& $4. B; 14 cited 1 "% & bd: + 4 


— ts ep fans delight, 18 wo}! 


Whilſt others paſtorals invite, $4.43 1-124  V 9 ec“ 
As taſte or whim prevail; ä 5 
————— „ren 


Support me in 2 nb 


ue | has. :asiket} 


4 A >" % , ” mn p : 
2 1 e. 4 k a+ 4 * 


eee eee ee eee (Hed 63 a 
And cyder's well enough no doubt, 6 04.607 
When better liquors fail; 2 2% {786} 00 
But wine; that's richer, better till, x «uls wo 
Ev'n wine itſelf, (deny t who will) 
r "ear" hm — 

347 Lern oC 2 | 1 Hs As #4 | 
Rum, brandy, gin, n eee rebar > - 
From Holland brought, geo rn 
All theſe will nought avail Molen no 5 15 
To cheer a truly Britiſh heart, 98 A 01 «Cat 
And lively ſpirits to impart, ' Nr? F 700 
Like humming nappy Ale. , 

2 : | 


- „2„„ P « l - * 2 
* - , + d. — Ss . * « 


as Ho 717 
In honeſt can, or nus ham gug, 9084. 110 5:2 
Ox in the tankard haily {ono os ane be edt 
In barrel or in bottle pad 
I give the gen rous hit t, an of 
sail men 1 feaſt on Ale. aA y4qee0 1237 al 
Wl is | 
But chief when taghs elicuifl M 4b 25 
From veſſel pum thy ſreamieta pas, 
Then moſt thy charms prongil;'- 1 Wal 2194 »1A 
Then, — P26 Eg N 21d W 
That nectar, drink of Heathen gods, zo 10 
Was poor compar'd to Ale. 3680 
VL 
Gn e gl at up ft ! 00112207 Ald 
See how it ſparkles in theeupg 1 4 
O how:(hall 4 regale! 1g dls bus 4s l1 
Can any taſte this ain diane 7 
And then compare num handy, Wine, 33 
Or aught with nappy Ale 
| VII. 
Inſpir'd by thee theawarrior fights, | g 
The lover wooes, the poet writes, [ 
And pens the pleaſing tale; 11 1 
And till in Britian'sfleiconfeft, WIE”. ard 
Nought animates the ——_— 1 
c Cat «43 
Volume TI. — — $39 


High church and low oſt' raiſe a ſtrife, ++ | | 
And oft' endanger limb and life, 
Each ſtudious to prevail ; ag b 4083 ol; — 
Yet Whig and Tory, oppoſite 
In all things elſe, doth both unite "1199 hs 
e Or: A no fast 1 ys; 

IX. | 
Inſpir'd by thee, ſhall Criſpin ſing 
Or talk of freedomgcharch, and king; 30 
And balance Europe's ſcale : 
While his rich landlord lays out ſchemes 
Of wealth in golden South-Sea dreams, 
Th' effects of nappy Ale. * b EQN 99 1000 
O bleſt potation! ſtill by the, 35 
And thy companion Liberty,, - - 19 i 
Do health and mirth prevail; in ww | 
Then let us crown OY | 
And ſpective bitehgaviantes puld 5 nod bis 
1 nappy l ade alle gu 60 

XI. | 
E 'n while theſe Mete 1 Indie 
The bar-bell's grateful ſounds invite -- 
Where joy can never fail. | 
Adieu, my Muſe! adieu, I haſte Bi b 
To gratify my longing taſte 65 
With copious draughts of Ale. 
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A. hn "Na Wie dw. ive 16 
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1 
Lone had Panthen'felt loses fteret hurt, dai, 
And Nee 
Conſenting-glances had her fla me conſeſt, J 
(in woman's eyes ber very ſoul's expreſt) '- 0 bag 
Perjur d Alexis ſaw the bluſhing maid, 5100 20 
N ws eee bet A 
His fickle heart another beavity warms 5 
Thoſe oaths oft”; whiſper'd in Panthea's cars, no 
He nom again to Galaten ſw eur. 
Beneath a ech ab abandon'd virgin ld. 
In grateful ſolitude enjoys the ſhade; | /. Ss 
There with faint voice the dreath'd'theſe-movirig 
While ſighing zephyrs ſhar'd her am tous pains. 

Pale ſettled ſorrow hangs upon my ho-, 15 
Dead are my chatms, Alexis breaks his vow! | | /. 
Think, think; dear Shepherd on the days you knew, 
When I was happy, when my fwaiowas true;; 
Think how thy looks and tongue are form d to move, 
And think yet more that all my fault was love. 20 
2 ba 

C x 1 

Ly 


— — 


— **„% * 
Could you beboſd mo in this eonfiops ſhade, 
Where firſt thy vows; whete frſt my love, was paid 
Worn out with watching, ſullen with deſpair, 25 
And ſee each eye. fwdll with x gifting tear? 
Could you behold me on this moſſy bed, 
From my pale cheek the lively crimſon fled, 


Which in my beer ours you:off ave Ten, 


With raſy beauty fut out bluſh tino õ.m ; 30 


Could you, wintouch'd; :this wreteched:objr@ bn, 
And would meta Pantheauaind A ese e 
And uns waren thy tenden foub reveal nw! bf 
Ah! no; Aby ſuul wich eruelty ig fraught, —— 33 
No tenderneſy diſtbs thy ſu vage thoagm ß 
Sooner ſhalb tigers ſpute the trembling lambs, 
Aud wolves with pity:hear theis bleating:gamey: -- | 
Sooner ſhalbwiltupes-from-their quarep By, = | 


Thin: falſe Alexisifot Panthea fg. 4 


Thy boſom ne e A tender thoaght ont ; 
Sure ſtubhprn ſlint has arm d thy eruel : hreuſſ;ʒ; 
Hat hardeſt flintsareworm by frequent rains, 
And the foft dpi diublve their ſolid veingq, 
While thy releintldfs-reatt more hardiappeats, 4 
And is not ſaſtenidiby u floodiof esse 
Ahl whitis love? -Panthoa's: joys-.argigonc, | 
Ber liberty, her pener, her nen, Gown) 1 - 
And hen I view/me in the vatry-glaſsy ß, 
gh a mls); ppp 34g: 1 „ 
it 1 
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ö — 1 
As ſudden. blights corrupt the ripen'd grain, 

And of its verdure ſpoil the — 1 
So hapleſs love on blooming features preys, * 


So hapleſs love deſtroys our peaceful das. 
Come, gentle Sleep eller thes eden, 
All ſorrow in thy ſoft embraces dies:: 67, 
There, ſpite of all thy perjur d mw, fad e 
Faithleſs Alexis languiſhingly kind? 60 


Sometimes he leads me by the mazy ſtream, 
And pleaſingly deludes me in my dream; 
Sometimes he guides me to the ſecret groove, 
Where all our looks, and all our talk, is loye.. 
Oh could I thus conſume each tedious day, 65 
And in ſweet ſlumbers dream my life away ' © 
But ſleep, which now no more relieves theſe eyes, 
To my ſad foul. the dear deceit denies. 
Why does the ſun dart forth his cheerful rays ? 
Why do the woods feſdnd with warbling lays? 70 
Why does the roſe her grateful fragrance yield, 
And yellow cowſlips paint the ſmiling field ? 
Why do the ſtreams with-murm'ring muſic. flow, . | 
And why do groves their friendly ſhade beſtow? '. - 
Let ſable clouds, the cheerful ſan deſace, 73 
Let mournfal;GGlence ſize the feather'd race: 
No more, ye Roſes! ;gratefyl fragrance yield; 
Droop, dtoop, ye Cowflips! in the blaſted field; 
L ij 
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No more, ye Streams] with murm ' ring muſte flow, 
And let not groves & frlend by ſhade het 380 
With ſympathizing; grief let Nature ren, 
And never know the youthful Spring! retuen? 
And ſhall, I nder more Alexis %, 
Then what ix ſpring; or grove, of irearts.: rome? © | 
Why ſport the ſkipping lam bs on vonder plain; 8 5 
Why do the birds their ronefel voices (vain?! 
Why friſl-thole. heifers im the cooling grow :?: 
heir happier lifes ignotant of love.” A * — 2 7 


Oh! lea w to c mehineholy eve; = 
To lull my ſorrows im a fiving grave; : * 
From the dark weck where daſhing waiters * 1312297 
And creepltg'ivy' bags the eraggy wall” | © // 
Where 1 may waſte i tears Arora FM 199 th) 


And never know the ſeaſons or the Gay. 
Die, die, Pubthes dy this hatefal grove, T 
For what is W theſwain 1 % 
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"Minn and with My Wass N 
Wak'dflumb'ring Delia n 
Her wiſhes by her fagey were ſupply d 

And in her fleep the noptial K Ot Wes ty dq. 
With ſecret jay the ſaw the morning a/, og 


Chequier he foot, and dh dec play; 657 
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The happy mage Chak Halt be bi = TW 
And all: Wet ale envious hopes Gente 
In ha ſte he roſe, forgetful of ev prayers, 
Flew to the gleſty and prudtifd'd's her airs y = wg 
Hor 64ſt jewels round tet rodeatcplac'd, 

Some in a brlWfarr buckle bind her wailh, wer 
Some round her neck a celing ug. difplay, _ 
8ome im her hair due a trembling ru y 
ming er eye eng bib * 


And addy beconing beauties te her ſuẽe ß 
Rrocated Row'ts o'er the gey mantes — id 
And the neh ſtays her taper ſhape confine * "AA 
Thus ali her dreſs etorts 4 gruce ful pride, (I 


And ſporting Loves ſurrouad th expedg beds 2 
For Daphinis wow attends the uin g mad, 
Before the pyloſt their oem vows ave pulds 
Thie day, whieh ee Deft's cave, 
Shall ſwelt's thouſind eyes with Tarer tears, - 
Ceaſe, Arm, de zn vn t grieve,” i | I 
Canſt thou ſrum Hyrtien's bonds 'the'yorth e 
Diſdain his perj er and no Jon ger woury; © -- // 
Recall my love, aud find's ſave rm. Fog ö 
But ſtill tn wrerebed muid no e, knows, | 
And with reſentment eheriſnes her woes; © ᷑ öh? Ms 
Alene tho pines, and, in theſe triourafel Arains,” ' 
Of Daphnis' vows and her on Fe Comvmplaine, | 
Was it for this U fparklech at the play, 
And loited in the ring whole hours wway? - 


a8 eres. | 
When if thy chariot in the circle ſhone, - df, 
Our mutual paſſion. by our looks was knoo n; 
Where'er I paſs thy grateful eyes purſue, welt 03 4:41 
Ah! faithleG6-Youth| too well you ſaw my pain, 
For eyes the language of the foul explain.' . 40 
Think, Daphnis! think that ſcarce fe days are fied, 
Since (O falſe tongue ) thoſe treach tous things you 
How did you praiſe my ſhape and graceful air! '[ſaid; 
And woman thinks all compliments fincere- ', | / 
Didſt thou not then in rapture ſpeak thy flame, 45 
And in ſoft ſighs. breathe Araminta's nam: 
Didſt thou not then with oaths. thy paſſion prove, 
And with an awful trembling ſay I love? 
Ah! faithleſs Touth! too well you ſaw my pain, 
For eyes the language af the ſoul explain. 30 


How couldſt thou thus, ungrateful Youth ! deeciye? 


How could I thus, unguarded Maid! believe? 

Sure thou canſt well recall that fatal night, 0 
When ſubtle love firſt enter'd at my ſight. us“ 
When in the dance I was thy partner choſe, 385 

Gods! what a rapture in my boſom roſ l- 
My trembling hand my ſudden joy confeſs d. 
My glowing checks a wounded heart expreſs d; 
My looks ſpoke love; while you, with anſw'ring eyes, 
In killing glances made as kind replies. 60 
Think, Daphnis ! think what tender things you faid, 


Think what con ſuſion all my ſoul betray c. 
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You calf m gracefvb preſence Cynthia d air, = 
= wheat fung, the Syrens Harm! your eur: 
My fame blown up by fut ry eee „ 


A gals of love in ov'ry whiſper M 
Ab! faithleſs Tem! 166 well'you hw roy * 
For eyes this language ot the ſoul exphuim. = 


Whene' > LE wy nl ea ny the, 

Cheriſh'd y buen — ——ůp fe 

Thy picture i her talk Mee N] Dei 

That thy Sur inage-rofſe before M :e: 
She dweltwhote howrs upon thy ſrape und men, 

And wooended: Deals ſame to-ſoorls my * LA 


When (k# bdvcl& me at the mme gro pale, 75 
Straight to ly har ſho chung d her aevfa} tele; Xe 
au e eee 
I bid her x ihe pleaſing tele omen ür: 
Oli Duphitis! fron thy Aramines fled?! 
Oh f ty love forever, ever d; | 'S 
Like death, his nuptials all my hope remove, 

Ah! faithleſs Youth! too well you ſaw my pain, 
For eyes the language of the ſoul explain. 2 
oO might ö dy my mel fate do thrown. = c 


In ſongs vetrent fav ö tis hate fu T :?:? 
Vain Dreſs aud glazing Equipage? , 2 
Let happier nymphs thoſe em poy — ol 
Me let. foie Melancholy fhade forrowad, T 
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In the gay dance my feet no more ſhall more, 
But bear me faintly thro' the lonely groe; 


No more theſe hands ſhall o'er the ſpinet bound, 
And from the ſleeping ſtrings call forth the ſound: 
Muſic! adieu: farewell, Italian ais“ 95 
. 0 
On ſome old ruin Joſt in thought I reſt, 


And think how. Araminta once was bleſt, |. 


There o'er and er thy letters I peruſe, 11 


Ad al an in en Wide Gegen lnb f:; 100 


Some tender line by, chance my woe beguiles, ads 
And on my cheek a ſhort-liv'd. pleafyre ſmiles. 
Why is this dawn. of joy flow, team aging 
Vain are theſe oaths, and all theſe vous are vain: 

Daphnis, alas l the, Gondien knot has tyd. 105 
Nor force not cunning can the band divide. 
Ah! faithleſs, Youth, ſince eyes the 2 
nene 
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Le Muſes ! mourn; ye Chambermaids | deplore. 


Unhappy Shock! yet more unhappy fair, 
Doom d to ſurvive thy joy and only care 414%. 
Thy wretched: fingers now no more ſhall deck, 5 
And tye the fay'rite|ribband round his neck; 
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ELEGIES, 131 


No more thy hand ſball ſmooth. his. gloſſy hair, 

And comb the-wavings of his pendent ear. 

Yet ceaſe thy flowing grief, forſaken Maid ! 

All mortal pleaſures in a moment fade: 10 
Our ſureſt hope is in an hour deſtroy d. 

And love, beſt gift of Heav'n, not long enjoy d. 

Methinks I ſee her frantic with deſpair, 

Her ſtreaming eyes, wrung hands and flowing hair; 
Her Mechlen pinners rent the floor beſtrow, 15 
And her torn fan gives real ſigns of woe. | 
Hence, Superſtition! that tormenting gueſt, ., 

That haunts with faney'd fears the — 
No dread events upon this fate attend, 

Stream eyes no more, —— An 
Tho' certain omens oft fore warn a ſtate, 14 
And dying lions ſhow the monarch's fate, * 
— — rife 2. 4 
For when a Lap-dog falls no lover dies. 

Ceaſe, Celia, ceaſe; reſtrain thy flowing tears, 25 
Some warmer paſſion will diſpel thy cares. 
In man you'll find a more ſubſtantial bliſs, 

More grateful toying, and a ſweeter kiſs. 

He's dead. Oh! lay him gently in the ground! 
And may his tomb be by this verſe renown'd; 30 
Here Shock, the pride of all his kind, is laid, 

Who fawn'd-like- man, but ne er like man bettay d. 
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4 Pte 3 —— beige Sid e's 

Young Goltho burns with lewd unhallow'd N 

The the mptia! rites prepare in vain, FRque 325! 
nr 7 #5 | 


Hs „A. ls nogy winners thus: 
Ano vow the gen Dake, wich lt bir, 
And Rhodaliad, torfplendid courts repair, 
Where Aribert defigns a fon to gin, Ini h bas. 
rr ee, eee 
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” Though we do 9re-prevend to ive the Following 
i f Mr. Gay, ha fi 
2 


S — 
reer 

they bare tele Inge, and that the 1mitation ſeemed 
ost, 'we have, on matare detiveration, is en 


too gaud 1 ; on 

theſe Cantos a place in this Work, and have the 41 — 
hopes that they wil! prove agreeable to our readers. Gay 
Works, vol. IV. edit. 1773, + 5 


And promiſe ſtill of emphi&doth renew, 

With vows diſpenaid in ait by /otvious-winds.- - *I 
of, che ala Mic de Soi; bn 
Him Gotidibert-aitfiidiitens Wesch addreft, | * 
In loyal revifranae torthe/kingly pow'r:t—-  -- 16 
But cares corrode his ſad aud tortur'd breaſt, | 
Which ere, erg n dN 


2 
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2 esd 4 
immortal done thattrwaphs over Al.. 
With conſcious worth and tenderneſs commix'd, 13 
For — Te) nary yz 
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— — — 100 
And tues the ills which Blind Ambition 13 


And . 5 — . 20 
MM.” reg* 14 oof) 
Yet dees pulse — 


And Hogs's, reſting u the ſaleut tomb, 
A happier chance than thelts who live in . 
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And. oft* the inidicodhatihis partial det lh Bas 

Had plac'd bim anifbmeatfrequemed ore; 

Or given him, tranquil, in che rural cot, 

To her B even 
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Birtha om far beyond ambition's flame + ' 
He priz'd ;—whoſe love by him 4 30 
Beyond the thirſt of glory or of fame O t! 
e bee eee vt 
H ERK a 
Bach obieck now a ſplendid grace . 
And ſtrives to tempt him with the pleaſing 1 : 
Deck ' d in — — — 3s 
The topple e 1 
d Mo Nu . 
All — vichorinhat dw atove bee 
Imperial Rhodalind in beauty ſhone, 
As the fair moon that, bright ning in the Eaſt, 
enen tas which den er ov ning throne. 4 
chr n n A 
On Gondibert ſhe fix'd — tel B 
On him her thought, on him her ſoul, was yOu 
Let oft” her boſom heav d an anxious ſigh, _ * 
And on: her mind preſag'd ſome ſad event. 
XII. D . 2 
But * meet his ſolemn trath-be . 
Aſks a ſhort ſpace to leave Verona's wall, 
And while the prieſts prepare the nuptial rites, 
To go where vows and pious duties call. 
J $7 . . 
A pilgrimage he feigns, (with: caſe Steve) 
As vow'd in youth to a peculiar Wee o/ 
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The eaſy king, thus pioully deceiv'd, 

Grams hs requeſt anus the juſt deſig, * 7 
ie hau Naiettt hen unt 

— nds eliiens 1% = 

To where thick woods a lone receſs afford : Wo © 1 


A rural manſion riſing to the view, 55 
» = ir en Pas 15 
* ; $51; 919 % 
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To wooe ſweet Solitude, and taſte her charms; ¹⁹¹¹ 
Ere yet his boſom caught the martial fire, 
—— — 60 
. A baA 
From bene he fon diputed'd «cruſty fave” "ug 
To proud Verona, and the neighb'ring plain, 
To ſummon all his try d companions brave, 
n,. GH wANGD 
„Beten 2c .. gat yairiovs 3% 


To Hurgonil, his ſiſter Orna's knight, 65 


To Tybalt, great uf ſoul, and fam'd afar 
For prudent youth; to Goltho, fierce in fight, 


Friends of his houſe, and W GaA 


of work o - 1-411. XVII #17 op oT 
E dar: ror ui 
Return'd from northern climes, with glory crown d, 
Who the rough Vandals follow d like their fate, 71 
n A221 
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He once adhir' de Rhodb ladet clisvancz Z 220610) 


But, early ſlighted, left AiBerucl fair, 

And ſought-in\fighting n lde by glerious arte, 73 

" wooe a kinder miftireſadbhtbecowars: 7 1s of 
.Waiv: NX. Jadli. goilanm ln 


He camd-with: Hurgeathiinetho:reldicineulis e, 


Were ſummon'd; fave the yal youthful page, 
Who ſped directly zoon tit Bryefülan Plain, 


With deus af ilß gt and hbftilieragen 0 


vt irt Muss 11 3897 947 
Bat leave we Gondibhert confalt ing theſe; eb 299 21% 
Ard what befel the youthful chiefs — 


foes did Ulimore dnt Out ſchne, 71047 
— —— born v7 
nid einn reid ihe cromongt of 


Goltho, e 41 81 _— 
Revolving Dalga's beautity i his mind, 
Farceiv'd bis heart had ſirayU-rou far from rome; | 
To follow which His Bog :ſouwingditfd; . 01 
gd nf οn on ER; don bung 19% 
And ber be hase the pricizsts Sub der 1 
To quit the court, full glad ke news to know, 90 
He vows: no motive ſhali hit νe retard, gata! 
wn, a more luchleſs errand bear tu go moi bows 
996) dt $47] b* BNP obatl” nd: o 
* Dalga's Houfe! he ſunght, gor (oo ghr — 
Nor could hei lang her wiſh'd appearance wait: 


So ready did the fair deceiver deign .. 95 
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And much rejoic'd ſot his unhop d returnʒq̃ 


Feigning ſuch joys as youthful lovers feel, 

an . 
EE XXVII. Oo 111014 Mt oT 9 

Nor wanted rege for that ms flaw 2 


Which Ulfinare bad in her ſtory found; a 


But blames the rigid ſentence of the law, 


W —-— 
5180 1 loo! vor REID e 
8 1 own,” cid he (and ters her words ucaed) 305 
That not my mother, but a wealthy; youth 
Found entrance here, \whoſeaQs my anguiſh nk 
6 R Meth YOUR 2 
rin ＋ 
* « The wed inte Gindhnoen ebene de mites: 
* My brother ſtill his forward ſuit, withſtood ;; 110 
* But ſince in fighting fields he loſt his life, 
© Thishated 8 hath his wo areal gan tn 
Du vcr EHING it la1w oT 
— ourncint nam, 
And ſince by. vile devices hath he wrought // 
Jo our paternal fiefs to lay his claim, 15 
* n ut 
L301 M ij 29 Dans 
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158 ov dar ( 
de nb b ul eb bib At of I 
« All that my-mother er yield held, 7 
«© The cruel law hath to ti fiend convey'd, 
„ And thenes his Gefp'rate ſuit hath runde d bold, . 
66 Againſt a widow and an-artiefs mid. 10 4 
1221 222 00 MMI 25 1 11 v 
80 if ls wie I refufey bit feng 1 
* To chaſe us from ous ahdient lov'd abode, 
© To give us up topoverty , fears, * / 
* And nne hatt beffow/di- 8 
7 81 biene 2mm nt 11 v 
< No other acer E A 
% But him to wed who fibi my foul 1 hate, 0 


t quirat oncemyrrich-arit-fgir ine e 80 


* And deve, ahüncdom d to m Geil ere 8 
(bend Hinzu en DO REEMbP1: culo bund“ V 
Goltho & touch d he ſuents ta pleud her cauſe A 
With royal Aribert, wh6ſ@j6@ award 130 1 


- Might flab@ between ber and the rigid lates, N 
9 an gu. * D 
216 Bol NAK. 1 1 1 20000 M Fi 
2 — — — now. | P A 
To rural ſeats, with Natate's bounty fair 
Bedeck d, . Tl 
n, ba Al 
: nls aid ted laat N Sh 
But that the good and vittuons Uldnore, bu. Pi 
(Friend of his heart, tho' rival of his love) . 
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Diſguis'd attends him at the fatal door, 
Their eee 54h 
; bud vol no Ry ale bak 
But turn we where the royal bridge antes, 
And, loog-enpeſtunt, eonrts the fowpac'd hour, 
While Aribert, unknowiag of the Fates, | 
Bids conſtant witch attend Verona's ters 
ud lo ein bed ads ours ail 
Aud theo, at leygth, the Duke's approach declare, 145 
Scen from afar us ming tothe gute., 
With purple ſtreamers wwviny in the air, 
And all the pmg — — i 
* beten a mn eb ebustd 4h 
Straight to the remple — 00 
Some Nymen enll, wid fome the god of Lore, 170 
While the grave prieſts, in more ſacred ſong, 
1K ne 
ob aw01b exons i n. gens? bouot or bg 


Now ſunk the ies eech Aden pus und l 


Dim Niges advwe du; hat ut her Gerpeſb hade 
Eelips d the fires which cdu the city glow, 155 
And G li bi 
215 „bo WI r alben 91t3 wil * 4 
Theſe thro! the globe ths forth a lengther'd Mlizs; 
And on the diſtant walls aud turrets big 
Shine like the new-ris'n/ moon, with wy rays, 
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140 oop⁰EAr. "Book III. | 
of 4c 1th Mb cried af ng tt 7 rl 
2 184 11d g 
And mingled crowds the elam rous joy reſound; 
The notes aſcending to the heavens high \ 
. ads, ; II ( 
9 7 | Wy $190:1/\ 5 4 
And endes ett Wingels: 8 9 7 
His name, the burden of their grateful 1 
To him whoſe valour wrought proud pr 
. „ 
De 1 Hi 
While he, — — lle En? 
By friends deſerted, and by foes oppreſs'd, x70 
eee eee : 
Which eee e eee 


„ LDH 3r wbbR.: nd 71 92444 oo 
9 Bein where joy revell'd high.without control,” „055 
Rag dthe loud tempet,whichtheircumoursdrow', a 
The livid lightnings flaſh from either pole, #75 Fa 
And roaring hinders rad th bv po. Fa 


15 XIV. 297 1 Fa 
4 Amid this PLAY — *naiigir EE T. 
Seen by the dreadful meteors bloody glare, 
A-wounded'foldier;to:the walls advance d. 
Whoſe oat — OPAINR 10 
nent H LAs - 
Of dreadful deeds he told, and "YOON 
No leſs than threat the ancient city's harm, 
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And fill fair i Ae 


* as of amn 


XLV 

When deſp'rate phie, 70 dp his fate, 2 
Claim'd fair Andenken nean ha ban d, 
And ent'ring where che ungen yiteſts were fire,” 
The e * * 
oN. los A ne 33049 or 
By hien the fair; deſertedab- hey need; 
. [11290 
He claim'd therbride-ghoidert 'noucliiniitht: diced; | 
And PP rn EPA ba& 
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So vain is joy, a quickly- fading flow r, 

A cloud i ſtiiſ paſſiuig with eack ,ỹ f, e 

A fleeting dream, the:payeant-of an dons; 1001 299 

A —— of. vikenary day. 1 $aGov NTT 
Stor SH ek of ont en boim nabe odd 

Far, far a | Gondibert this phantom hy'd, . 

Far from the crowd{.whae honts teſaumd His name 

Far from the; monaychiiand the promis'S bid, 

To whom too ſunn the ſutal me ſſuge came.: 12068 

avid ala mal fl bnoiifels D αν’ 518 ν 2A 

But now the city and her train we leave, 

To ſcek the Due, and make bis fertunmm non; A 

Andꝭ how the reft the dreadfub news reccbvey ] - 

Shall be, inthe ſacoqeding Cantos m nn. 
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, A willing exile from his native land. 
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£ Van nnn d 
e ee ; his high defert, A nur 
© And league concluded with DukeGondiverr, t, 
Whoſe enemies a quick n. Su 11111205 bir 
Which he proventy by Orgo's frienfly cars ee N 

* The ſecret unbuſn of the rr LITER v8] 


cue Duke cludes, and — 

10/4 bes ern ng t ü 
3 
The Duke the iſſue of his charge attends, s 
And blames the counſel now too long delay d, 
— PIES II friends. 

* $04 wok gat: diaiactty's 5 v 
Kvleogh his lor d Count Hurgonil he ſpyd, s 
Who from the lofty city bent his courſe,” 111 / 
With young Rhodolpho journeying by. his ſde , 4. 
Whoſe ardent mind out went his ſteed's ſwift courſe, 
FRE 2076, Yd anetinoda ibn wont 1c? pant 
A youth he was of high and noble race, 
Portly and tall, of inborn worth poſſeſt; 10 
ZBut temp'ring dignity with ſuch a Dae ene 
ener. have warm d the tend'reſt female breaſt. 
OBA bog nt's on 1 
Ae tb babes ck endende ns! 
As ſeem' d to ſpeak him born for high command 
Tho' now for many a moon the ſport of Fate, 13 


1 • 955 * 16 


” t hier OG 


19% 2 * ” 


* 
1 u%} 6 


. 


cents PIT. ane tos 
agu ne tits owoy ods 0 
Ear urology beet bn 2 bl 
Where Adice flows ſwiftly to the main, 
He left to climb the rugged Alpine height, 
And chaſe — "WI plain. 20 
igt o MN een HA 
Return d e eee en the foe ſubch / d be A 
The yonthful Wee ct 6-0 RY * 
And Rhodalind again he had purſu'd, * 
Anda beds as taper at her , Ay 


ils £107! VII. | 0d bl 


3 — | 2 
The peerleſs princeſs, bright in blooming charms; 
Saw ſumptuous feaſts prepar'd, >> ; 


upp ang $1216 JF 
02 r „ dons - 

Anden ee eee n een eld 

How Gondibert had mighty Oſwald ſlain, * 

K oh. apps 


r te rr OY 
t 6214; 127 
Bur Gaben Wil hbun käse dies 
And ancient leagues of amity renew'd, 
KK «44 | "0 
. 
158 f | 
Audition dy lese gifethommrierbled | 
Their mutual yows each other's cauſe to aid, 
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Till the young chief poſſely his Rhodalind, 

And Gondibes eſpoue his far vice mad, 1182 246 
A een ibs, $194 io 

Mean Ae n a ue 1 $11 SH 


The flecting hours; as Gillycheliivends | 1 I 
All interceſſors he can mode to raiſe, 


ik | And trp'the/inteeſtur enten, 


1631 TH-1506 eren fold mo of | 
For as he knewithergridfabdiialygage "ny 
Which would his prince gat Rhbodalintinflame, = 
He ſought all means that might the ſtorm aſſuage, 
And ſMilkpreferecthisdoyalipand ame 
fete gultignts ofthe eee ioinng bd 
And.now the prey of amm thoaghts be lies, Wi 
Contending paſſions kb'ring'in/hipbreaſt, # oviz 30 
While tow'rds the ſhadeithe youthful Orgo hies, 
— looks the tenor ebhisnewserpreſid, 
ier Dt ons >: ART bad! :+difnod w 
He tells bs“ Hebert cheer beste Ace 
With furtons:Borgio, aud deſplrate tram, 
All choſen warriors of experienc'd force, | Is 
Drawn —N2— — — 


Ey n while be 3 — — nga 
Mix'd with therhritbton'iditrumpets' dreadful ſound, 
Pronounc'd the preſage of approaching war, 

We es $957 wile thes anc 12:2 v0 4 4 
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| [ated HG . 
And firſt to Acht dhe fainhinl-Orgo md, /- 6x 
His honour'd lord: but he the thought dib. m, 
And brave Rhodolpho the advice reprovy'd,. 
And other counſel aoght, whilſt other hoperemain'd. 

„bee. 1 
«« Not far from hence,” ſaid be, 4 a choſen few 65 
« Lie camp'd, my truſty followers in the field ; 
* If theſe the preſent need and danger knew, 
. Arima 

W XVIII. 1 
« To them let fait hac d Orgo inſtant ga, N 4»* 
Where by yon' groveencamp'd the warriors lye, 70 
0 Ere yet th' approaches of the circling foe 
* Cur a . 6m 

ter NEAT 

This connſel-pleas'd.; and fwiſt as fiy the darts, - 
When with full ſtrength is ſtrain d the crooked yew, 74 
Haſtes the brave youth, whoſe love ſuch ſpeed imparts, 
As from the bending graſs ſcarce ſtrikes the pearlydew. 
Mean while the heroes ſcan, with cautious eye, 
All meaſures and advantage of the ground, 

And ev'ry poſture of the troops deſcry, 
. ol 
| „„ 

« Ah! now,” ' cry'd Hurgonil, 693 
Of Tybalt, dreaded chief, and many more, 
Volume II. N 
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* Who in yon' city wait th* approach of * 1p 
Be With Goltho brave, — remains 
ati 30yg0lt SER 21 54s: 

6 1 deems, fd Gunidert, * th er. 
0:01 grand u | 2 

6s "Ad ve: aur Vin ache counels Mrd 
% But where my ſtrongeſt confidence was — 
« My — yp eng men 2 
| XXIII. pl 

46 Devin, draws Ciets3.hh6 ta h tong'rene bow 
To my uncertain fates have link'd your own, 90 
«« Be witneſs yon if valoar yield do po r, 
ve — rapes ANN 45 

« Ev'n bei iden lacking, fo whit, 
„Till faithful Orgo bring the promis'd aid, 

Then ſhall our fortume in fair field be try'd, 9; 
ve n eee ror 
XXV. 

Thus while de peaks, the n ade inertuce, 

Till from the ſoe an embaſſy there came, 
Borne by «-comely youth, in robes of peace 
Array'd — and Sibert was the warrlor's name. 100 
Of late aſpiring Ofwald's favour'd friend, 

While Oſwald Fortune's lucky enſigns wore, 

He now on Hubert's perſon did attend, * . 
And to Duke Goadlibert his meſſage bore / 
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: upon XXVII. 1 0+ v4: 
Cooptdia . 
Unlike thoſe proud pavillons where of late 
He fat ſublime, with vi cor laurels crown d, 
And thence en, deen thei fre. 
$11 15 NXVL... in 
Prince.“ ſaid the-youth, . Led Hubert 5 
«© That you ſurrender gp to his diſpoſe [mands 
« Yourſelf and theſe; and wait what new commands 
un Pens. 4 Neal 112 
1 XXIX. ) 5 vittouw £7 
« For . 
* Whither his Breſcians are already kene, 
« And — ag 115 
1 To e the king's adopted an... 
nt ingot X.. 0nd 
4 For ——— 2 a+ 
If they ſubmit, ſhall gracious treatment find : 

Our force is ſuch as makes rebſtance van. 
W Aden wult-ſeattar in the, wind. "y 
XXI. 

40 ls well“ faid-Goodibert; «your ſpexch you frame 

* In artful guiſe; but for the terms you bear, 
© Go tell Lord Hubert that my valu'd fame | 
I Makes me : rejeſi them, and . the war. 
XXXII. 
* Succefllec Prince l when from his caghe-fight 125 
<* His ill-ſtarr'd brother fell, who ſoar d in vain, 
N 


„ Thinks he to match his more unequal might, 
renn 

3 bon Stor; il 
_ &« Bid him revolve that chief's untimely fate, 
% And his own foil, twice conquer d in the field, 130 
The train of evils which on war await, 
* And\iner — yield; 

14 ORD 3hidlnn tus roy 24) 

„That we are few, — dd dec: 
« Tho' more than theſe perhaps ſhall-meet Ane 
« A worthy conqueſt for as great an hoſt, 135 
Pl der bee eee eee | 

gg A N 
* And know, en honderwhiorartare | 
* Should us aſſault, whoe'er wiſh'd aid deny, 
We ſcorn to yield thro' baſe unmanly fear; 
Ut" has ave. rm eral 140 
Thus anfwer'd, Sibert from the ſpot withdrew, 
(His terms rejected) and a fign difplay'd, 12. 
On which the hoſtile ſquadrons came in view, 
And march'd, far-ſtretching from the ee ſhade. 
NR νναιι i N. N 
But as their troops advanc'd in looſe array, —_- 
Deeminy the rural manſion to inveſt, | 
Lo! from the point where glows the ſetting day, 
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Mort een ; * 
Aud joke behind, in welbeang'd files were fren, 
Rhodolpho's train, a ſmill but faithful band, 150 
With meafur'd fteps ſwift gliding o'er pe 
r „ ene 

H XXIX. T 243 
— the limits of — bound, 
But paſs the wood, ſwift iſſuing on the plain, 
And lm ein, wth re th ran ound | 
8 BL&i: nos, 

Cloſe follows Hurgonil-withiGteady: pace, 
Who gladly mixes with. thoſe — 

That young Rhodolpho's warlike legions grace, 
mn 1 
Do e eint 1 

Among thebshiats fiagd Agelmer the foge, 
Cherbert and Rollo, not unknown to fame, 
With many a knight, the flow'r of all that age, 
The pride e e the: Lomberd name. . N 
12 14160 beds tes. 
onen eee eee 
Out- numb' ring by the half their ſcanty band, | 
But the ſtout few, whom dear bought laurelscrown'd, 
I IOP 4. 
| KLE |: > 
Till raging Boris nates ee 
Gualthierus, and gigantic Melador, | I70 
Nj 
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Thro' op' ning lines their courſe reſiſtleſs hold, 

And e ee de then peſo with dee of gore. 
XLII. 

Firſt fell two youths, with honeſt wounds #'erfprecd, 


Whom late from Gaul the great Rhodolpho brought, 
But now the Tuſcan land receives them dead, 175 


And gives that honour which in life they ſought. 

> een 1 
Cherbert the next a dang'rous wound recei d, 
Full on his breaſt, and there had ſunk to night, 
But that Rhodolpho's timely aid reliev'd, | 
Who = if eee of 

IXLVI. | | 
And near him Gondibert with Giga ood, | 
Who yet in war neer fleſh'd his maiden ſword, 
This hour he dy'd it deep im warrior's blood, 
And then fell bravely fighting by his lord : 
- — XLVIL-. lan W 1 
For now as Melador's and Borgio's force wrinry 185 
Were join! d, at Gondibert to ſtrike amain, | 
The youth oppos'd his breaſt to Borgio's as. 8 
While by 1 wont — was 40a 
;1 XLYHL-- _ 

The e . e grave, 
Like ſome tall pine, Muck by celeſtial fires, / 
While Borgio curs'd the erring blow he gave, 
As from the Duke he ſullenly retires; | - 


— 
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a HU nn eee 
And but Gualthierus ready aid was near, 
His father's offspring by a forcign bed, 
Here he had run his laſt of life's career, 193 
And ſwell'd I ee gu. * 

y *Y ' 
But now ſo variouſly — bleeds, | ; 
That Fame, tho' all her tongues ſhouldgive them breath, 
Could not expreſs the bold and warlike deeds  * 
Of warriors ranging thro” ore oa 208 
; LI. N 
At length, while yet the ſun's revolving ray * 
Wheel'd round the ocean's brim with trembling light, 
The battle ſwery'd with the declining day, 
Who Gondibert ſucceeded in the fight. 
nan k 
And perfect victor had the Duke remain'd, 205 
But that Prince Hubert privately retir'd, 
And long before the camp at Breſcia gain'd, 
Whence he return'd with double fury fir'd. 
LIL | 
By ſecret ways his choſen band he draws, 
Till in a ſnare their enemies they thrall, 210 
Who feel thꝰ effect, diſcerning not the canſe, 
And die, unknowing by what hands they fall. 
LIV. 
But ſoon Rhodolpho and the Duke could tell 
The fatal guile, and found their ſtruggle vain, 


Yet by the firſt of them had Hubert fell, 215 
But that WAun opts. : ns 
U., dan | 
Ane the Dean cleats; 99h 
(While.thunders roll, and gath'ring n 
Alike the vanquiſh'd and the victor . * 
n e e een 220 
LVI. n #h 
But now a thoſen Me the Dae ed, 
With whoa he Plate Bibirt's thitk aorey,- | 
And while the fav'ring ſtdrm his rear protects, 
Theo e e eee 
LI. 
Not flops, en Page übles este be Tales, 225 
Deck d with the radiance of aſcending morn, 
And enters there, what time the ſhepherds riſe, 
And early huntſmen wind the fhtill-ton'd horn. 
„ wikto how 4 der tf an erty JG 467 
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The Argument. 

Black Dalgh's Wiler full! tiaswiy to @nplore | 

Brave Sigebert and prudent Ulfinore 3 eee oe 


Them Goltho loſes in a winding way, | TDN 
And falls to barb'rous Bertie w troops # re.... 

Hubert's defign upon Verona tow'rs 

Diſcios's with horror in the gloomy hourss 
- Lage Aribert In valu/ conſults Mis ern.. 

| The council broken amidſt panic foare. % cotpitumo? 
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And d with oy fopreme o'er fx and land, 
With wiſdom's wealth ſhould be fo thinly ſtor d, 
As by an harlot's-ſiniles to bo trepann d. 9 * 
Ne ö © 3 


RA · Get aetmaard2 * 


In vain the image of his Maker wears, 
If prone to evil in the dang tous hour, 
man 

e 
eee eee 
Who that had known the virtues of his youth, 10 
Had thought he held them both ſo cheap and light, 
Tem- Ha Gf 
IV. a 

To ſacrifice his worth at ſuch a ſhrine; 
To waſte his hours in dalliance at her ſide, 
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Denne. ME, 
Whom bells black.mo 2 arch had ſo deeply dy'd? 


Yet he, forgetful of the cn ſage 
Which Ulfinore ſe gep'noully had giv'ns - - 
Attends on Dalga, thro' ati utiknowt' road, 
While the broad ſan declin'd.the — TY : 
1 ore VI. * nas mates ro-Ca 
Thro' winding many. paths ſametimes. they hats d, 
Sometimes o er forefts wild they held their way, 
A ſpacious dome receives them at the laſt, 
pe en e eee 
Dal hun 23} 430 »s WL you! ti b'itzld br / 
Blithe as n bridegroani ruſhiiig to his a _ 
Young Goltbho haſſes:to qurnali his wWanton fares, - /. 
Whilſt other thoughts black Dalga's boſom move, 
intent on pther ſchemes than ſoſt ting fond deſires. 
A1 % % id yo gm! add! nis of 


- The youth ahom Ulfnotg had firſt deſery'd d! 
- Reſort with welcome tu her open te 30 


That ſelf- ſame youth had Goltho ſtrictly ey d, 

N ö ank. U o 
10 #413 2 har 2 [1 of v4 

made Prince- Oſwald, dera 

To all that fought Duke ondibext ta ad. 

And on his brow a dread ful frown he wore, 35 

Till Dalga all her wily tale diſplay c. 1247758! oT 
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Canto IX. GONDIDERT. 
W 24 24 92 . "Ip _ 455 Wl 
40 | Think y — — de — f 
«© Who with your houſe hoid enmity ſo great, 
« Shall ter with me find favour, love, or grades, 
© — > — ARAZdi hott 4 
0 1: 72 Ng 
00 Yotletebind dick qt; tet gnbh, 
And jewels ſtore, to pchaſe evil chance, 
«© No back- returning ſteps hall you behold, 
« If to my with the beds youth advance. 
. A L's 
K ber ben „nde be hither bends his derte ay 
© With him will I to lonely feats repair, 
„ So may you him entrap with-guile or force, 
And take him heedlefs in an cafy faare.” 


_ | 
The counſel pleas's; ; ad when young Golthd ee, 
With eager haſte, to ſate his am'rous fire, 50 


Straight to her paramour the fraudful dame 

Diſpatch'd the — which his haſte requive. 
XIV. | 

And * as ſoon, by Jealoi(y nbd Hate 

Inſpir'd, and Malice, eldeſtborn of Hell, 

With two bold fquires that on his fortune wait, 33 

Ruſh'd on to meet the ſtroke by which he felt. 
XV. 8 

They leave Verona's lofty tow'rs behind, 

And follow eager ly their evil game 


With ſpeed that ſeems t' outſtrip the paſſing wind, 
nnn mn 
E' 4 XVI. | 
Noe bad they paſi'd the foreſt's awful ſhade; 

And now in view upon the open plain 


' Beheld the dome where Goltho, twice betray md 


Was doom'd black Dalga's captive to remain: 

; ly XVII. | 
But ere they yet attain'd their deſtin' place, *65 
From a deep dell, all clad in green array, 
Two knights came iſſuing forth with eager pace, 
2 Comedy eee 

wing XVIII. 
Adclplio/(G-the den youth we neme)- | 
Who Goltho's glories ſought-t' eclipſe ere noon, 70 
Stopp'd ſhort, ſtarts back ward with ſurpriſe and ſhame, 
*** 

ene XIX. 


Yet queſtions with-himſelf if theſe be foes, 


Or how his deep deſign they e er could ſcan, 
Of which to learn, ſtraight onward ſtill he goes, 75 


5 N er es e 


XX. 
Him Ulfinore well knowing, nothing n 
But at him aim'd aloft his Gothic lance, 
Which thro” a faithful ſervant's harneſs broke, 
That did in luckleſs hour his aid advance. 80 
5 ä N. 
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de 215) mngb ba BIS: 26: mods bay | 
„ e d 
His truſty ſquire, he chaf'd with double rage, 
And made his fieel drink deep his rival's blood, 
And by his fall bis anger fought t aſſunge. 
bei unit Ae: « 

But Ulfinore-qot wounds or blood could tame; 3g 
In ſuch a cauſe reſoly'd to ſpend his breath, 
To ſave his friend, to purchaſe honeſt fame, 
And live — be great in death. 

tua od SEL . fs won g 
And $igebert his friend; wich courage warm'd, _ 
That other ſquire hom Falſe Aſtolpho brought 90 
Had overpower'd,/and on the gronmd diſurm d. 
His death deſcev'ld bad ran his poniard wrought. 

ei r * 57 | 
When at that inſtant Vidnore way'd high 
His ſhining blade, which on Aſtolpho fell, 
And ere brave gigebert appronch d him nigh, 93 
Had ſent 3 ſoul to 9 

1 XXV. 
Theſe gam, cb knights holdfraight their onward road 
To Dalga's manſion, where their friend they ſound, 
Loſt in the feas of joy which round him flow d, 
And rapt ia muſic's ſoul-diſſalving found. 1c 
Faſt on a couch beſide him Dalga fate, 
Her artful head reclining on his breaſt, 
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And round about the neat-hand damſels wait, 

Whom now . * the an _ ; 
XXVII. > © 47 

For gray-eyd Twilight er the world had ſpread x 

Her duſky curtain, and the heavens high 

Had loſt their laſt remains of parting red, 

And dipp'd their mantle ina aro oy 

Straight in the balſa thouſand gie riag Gres | 

Shoot forth like meteors to adorn the night, 

And bring new day, when Phœbus' car ag 

On weſtern ſhores to dart his welcome * 
XXIX. 

Ev'n now the ſorc'reſs rears a malls bowl, 

Replete with juices of the purple vine, | 

Which hides beneath fell drugs and poiſons foul, 

Mix'd with the ſpirit of the yen'rous wine. 116 

Unheeding Goltho to his lips had rear d 

The dreadful potion, with a gentle ſmile, 

When Ulfinore and Sigebert appear d, 

Seiz d the fell Dalga, and diſclos'd her = 1 
XXXI. 1 n 

The bowl they wreſted from their wond'ring friend, 

To his vile miſtreſs inſtant they preferr'd, 

Who tells them death does on the draught attend, 

And owns that death ſhe has herſelf incurr'd. 


wr el! XXXII. 2D 51 = 
6s!!! 4 org doom Tas 
On Goltho's head who ſhould have wreck'd bi! ire, 
But e ne ſnahiapproged'd hel , 1 
un wits ie 
4 9103 XXXIII. wart x1 | 
And by that draught (ſo Heav'n Sivinaly, ne) 
Which for her gueſt ſhe foully did intend, 130 
By that ſame draught her own. fall now is wrought, 
Nen 2646 the ſoon to an . end. | 
XXXIV. 
Her wicked dams traightway fled, ein; 
And the rich houſe, and all its braveſt ſtore, 
The ſpoils of nymphs decoy d and heroes ſlain, 133 
Remain d to Goltho and to Ulfino re. 
ruh oftfiod 10 , e 129456 5347 2b 
But no ſuch bawbles charm their longing eyes; 
Not wealth they ſeek, but quit the houſe of Guile, 
Nor wiſh to make the golden hoards their prize, 


Gain'd by.the triumphs of an arlot's mi- . {240 


XXXVI. | 
With bade the hated manſion did they leave, 
And o'er the lawn, and thro! the foreſt ſped, 
Where mazy paths their wand'ring ſteps deceive, - 
By the faint glimm'ring of the ſtar- light led. 
XXXVII. | 
While thus perplex d and unreſolv'd they ſtood, 145 
Seeking in vain ſome human track t' explore, 
O ij 
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x60 
The ſouth winds whiſtled wildly thro” the . 
Aud diſtant t roll'd with pdt 


- GONDIEERT. 


"XXXVUL 


kd „ bv 2 C "of! 
en een eee | 
Gilt the dun hortors of approaching night, O0UL 


A diſmal radiance darting theo the air, 


ahnden 
Bata NM, 
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1 


150 


And nearer ſtill as the rude Want do, £11. 
Still farther towirds che foreſt's chequer'd ſhade 
The youths approach, while at each ſtep they — 135 
ene ſhene diſplay d. 
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eee « let not eur hearts 4 
&« Sink in deſpair, which orſt amiditalkrms 
4% Have never fail'd, while ſhow'rs of hoſtile * 
6 Four d arg een = 
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XLII. 


Thus bile be poke; thick Hobes of baitgeloend, © 
And all the winds of heav'n their forces try; > ids 
Vaſt dreadful ſheets of livid fire extend 
ee 


XLII. 


To the tod winde the louder Fry roar, 
Reſponſive, while the hail's continued ſound, 


10 


With all the ſtorms that from the heavens pour, 
The rattling branches thro! the wood reſound 3 = 
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: XLII. | 
611 | 
In flowing torrents courſing thro' the ſhade, 170 
With murm'rings hoarſe, the troubled welkin fill, 
And the vent car: with deaf ning ſounds invade. N 
177700 XLIV. - 
« Methinks the Pow'rs above,” ſaid Goltho, then, 
0 Reſolve to ſhake this globe's ſubſtantial baſe, 
e eee wd. 175 
er eee | 
XLV. | 
« Elſe — n theſe ſheets of flame, 
« And heaven's eternal fluices open'd round? 
© This heavy gloom that wraps th' ethereal frame, 
" nr RO wacanel 
For as he ſpoke the rending glebe gave way, 181 
And fires infernal from beneath broke an. 
Diſcloſing/horrid caves unknown to day, 
Deep in the bowels of the groaning earth. 
+42 :e 
Brave Goltho,” then ſaid Ulfinore the Age oh 
* Ev'n midſt the horrors of this dreadful ſcene, 
* This boiſtrous ſtrife of clemental rage, 
The philoſophic ſoul may fit ſerene. 
| XLVIL | 
*. What if the jarring ſeeds of Nature; pent ; 
* In hollow caves, theſe dreadful ſhocks ſupply, 190 
Oiij 
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% And burſting vapours ſtruggling for a vent, 
* n and the nether ſky? 
01. $03 eee 
« Or what if bee high Pow'r iq vengeance "yy 
© To hurl theſe bolts that ſet the ſkies on fire? 
« What if th Almighty Miad theſe ſtrokes deviſe, 195 
«* And groaning nations in W pre 
L. 

% Think'ſt ati Virtue can maths her feat, 
Offspring belov's of heava's eternal King? 

** Think'ſtthou ſuch ſhoeks can reach her bleſt retreat, 
* Mn . Ir n 


92 r 1 101 
% Whoſe conſtious hearts reproach them from within; 
lt is their place alone to tremble here, 
60 ee ae, 

dowd d ren: 
* Believe me, Goltho, uot che rearing ar 20g 
Of yonder'fiery cope, tho“ mov d etern”, | 
Can with the dreadful paſſions ere compare, 
That raging in unhallow'd boſdms burn. | 
e For theſe all in their place the lot fold, 200 
* Which Heav'ntocach moſt wiſely bath afſign'd,210 
© Whilſt thoſe tempeſtnous paſſions thwart the will, 
And croſ the mandates of th Almighty Mind.” 


Li 


Canto IX. - GONDIBERT: 163 
a | $1991 Dine id of 1: d1 1 be 
Touch'd with the words of one ſb wiſe and young, | 
Regardleſs of the ſtorm brave Goltho walks, 
Hangs on the accents falling from his tongue; . 
Ame — he n. 
i 9:19 dg 
But avs hangs Ghai, : 
To right and left, perplex'd the trav'llers and, 
Nor know which road to leave 'ndr 3 8 
lee 220 
Aeg .: „ 18 
One db ben edge — dale; 
All arch'd with bending branches over-head, 
The other op' ning to the northern gale; 


wn rand capt ee 


| 7 | INNER 
Goltho and. Sigebert now firſt deſcend 265 
The darkling dell, and its receſs explore, 
Whilſt where the wid ning ſhades more free extend, 
With — n . ger eng 0 
LVIII. f 
This done they al oppolneed We 
To that ſame place where both the ways aid n meet, 
And Ulfinore,” who rarly did difcern 23 
The open prong min On EIGR bo goat. 
LIX. | 


But when the pot he wd in mehr dofughe 
Thoſe friends, for whom a while he patient waits, 


Revolving over in his anxious ow 235 


The various perils of uncertain fates. 22 


oe Ss eon 246 
But, ur d at length; he Jown the darkling dale. 
Moves with ſwift pace, and prudent eye aſkance, 
Meas'ring the track where ſcoops the hollow _ 
And his firm Ages his lance. - 1240 

7 0) LXE 4 ba 
So ders ame veſſel ue the beiling deep, 7 
While rocks, and ſhoals, and quickſands, are in view, 
Such cautious watch the ſteady pilots keep, 
And guide what courſe to ce dare 
LXII. ö 
And ever and anon the boiſtrous ſurge, 4244 
That ſwells to meet them, carefully avoid, f 
Then with quick helm the anſweriog veſſel urge 
To ſhun its rage on other billows buoy d. 
LXIII. 

And n 'Ulfinore, with weary pace, | 
Trac'd many a rood of that ſame winding way, 250 
Exploring as he went each ſecret place, 
Each dell, impervious een to * — | 

; LXIV. 
Atlength, emerging from the op'ning glade, 
He reach d the margin of a riſing hill, 
Whoſe verdant top was crown'd with leafy bade, 
And at its foot there ran a murm' ring rill. 256 
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Carto IX. GONDIBERTÞ * 
badi n . nid nl þ* 

The eiade actenafil6;andithe tentithicdirts oa 

In feeble diſtant mutt'rings dy'd away, 

The livid ligutnings flaſhing now 10 mote, bs 

And aida wid. piere d by Aurora's ray. 1600 


396d ain .ind lt e „ 1 
On the hill-top the gray dawn reſted high, &hö 
Which many a wreath of purple did adorn, = 
Sol's ſloping beams ſhot-upward to the fy, ' 
W „„ IO | * 

bog! zaun : vor hm & 

Glad Facth-reviv'd; and o'er — 8 
The cheerful mantle of 2 green; 


Diti's big drops, which giving ll en, | r 
104 g LEVEL 7 
Nature rejoje'd 4 but Mil oth e enen 
And heavy heart, foreboding future woe, pron 
The prudent youth heaves faſt the mournful figh,.. 
an —— ore ERA 4 
Diet Jag. 27 n ' 1 * 
Golths ke ealle4 his manly voice ke rears, nA 
Oft' to its pitch, which Koda date rebound, 
The 22 71 
n. 1 7 
10} by LXK. G12 Y 1 
Per Cola eee from his friend, 
In evil plight he counts the lonely hours, 


166 GONDIBERT: Book TTT. ( 
Doom'd long his fate uncertain to attend, 
mee. bot 280 1 
a. eib 51d Y 
Far had he ay . the Ae ü ] 
Reſolv d ſome outlet from its maze to find, \ 
Then mounts the hill, bat hf turning back, 
He ſaw ſurpris'd an armed band behind; J 
ANODE DID 21 LXXII. rr 0 
Theſe by the bloody Borgio's captains led, _ 4 
S's belbend bin ftnmobecnididaaiates: - I 
And now ſo well their evil buſineſs ſped, 
The youths muſt periſh, or be eaptive made. B 
- 15599 »IEKHL 4 toam ©: | H 
And they had periſh'd, while with deſp'cate force || N 
They ſtrove to penetrate the thick-rank d foe,, 290 U 
N 
Bi 


But that they ſunk beneath the trampling e 
And h were takew e ieee blow; - 


ore | Try 0 © ©) EN eee. | 
Theſe tothe Breſean camp the chit conrey'd, | H 
Reſoly'd to keep them as a pledge ſecure, V 
Where they in heavy chains were inſiant laid, 295 
"And muſt loag pain 4nd tedious bonds'endure. | N. 
oh . „enge: W 
Buy trum ms-now.mhers;Aribert awaits. | He 
Th' ancertain-iſſue of diſaſtrous war... Ad 


And in Verona's tow'rs.th' aſſembled ſtates 
Debating ſage with ſenatorial care. 300 Fo 


Canto IX. GONDIBERT. 167 
Irn 1 1225377 by 
For on that dreadful night the news was ſpread, - 
That not the train of Gondibert drew near, 
But Hubert's troops, by deſp' rate /Morcar led, 
W 
IxXVII. 1 
Forth ilhldmiacidy weben _ 
Of fierceſt guiſe, diſdaining Mill to yield, 
And oft* bis dreadful proweſs bad he ſhown, | 
8 
A LXX VIII 
But fill more oft" the town's beleagur d wall 1 
Had ſeen him victor in remoteſt lands; 310 
Nought joy d him more than ſome rich city's fall, 
With nn 8 
LXXIX. i 
Nor age nor ſex their boiling rage would ſpare, 
Am : . 


Hence ev ry foe muſt conquer or deſpair, 315 

Where deſp'rate Morcar's baughty enbgns ſtood. 
dead, >> + © 00 

Now well diſembling with a choſen few, 


Who wav'd their purple enſigns to the ay, 

He to Verona's loſty turrets drew, 

Advancing Gondibert's rich ſtandard high. 320 
IXXXI. | 

For this he deem'd would ſoon admittance gain, 

At ſuch a time, when feſtal mirth went round ; 


Thus ſtratagem for one might force ſupply, 
And Hubert's hopes with wiſh'd ſucceſs be trown d. 
„u wb TIMEERH isn d on 17 
The chief once enter d mid ſt the buſy throng, 325 
Soon might the reſt effect their bold defign'; 
Then ſhould grim wat ſuecerd to mirthful ſong, 
And Mars' dreud feats takes pluct of rites divine. 
„Li 62 LIXKXIH. CATe 8 11rd 
A ſtraggling ſoldier; roving o'er the plain; 330 
Is caught unheeding in their hidden ſoares, 
* ſuch * — — T 
: ns! ir... 
Ye the wite es enen art with art, 
Pretends great love to princely —— 
And offers many a ſecret to impart, 335 
W . fory e PRIN 5 
LXXXV. 1 115ʃ 
n For this too careleſsly A 
On one devoted to their maſter's cauſe, | 
And while they lightly watch this new-made friend, 
He tow'rds n fuddenly withdraws. — 340 
il 
Tho” not 0 ate he took his ſpeedy flight, 
But that the foe his fy deſertion found, 
Whoſe troops purſu'd him thro! the ſhades of night, 
And-mark'd him der with many a ghaſtly wound. 
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ö ti 5 bo red CF 
But yet e «+ murky ” 
Tells all the ſnares the wii foe had laid, 
Then ſpent with tail and agonizing-pains, - |. - | 
He ſinks at ance, and minglas with the dead · 
lll. 


Now the rd 20 the rites prepar'd. 8 A 
To the loud trumpets found: the timbrels yield; 350 
The youths tieaight Z * 
And arm them quickly for the martial feld. 
rern 

while the Here eld nod bete whoſe upp dend ges 
Ranks them in council with Verona's peers, 

In their lang tobes repair with lower pace, 334 
To where its head the lofty palace rear; 

RC. | y 

There axel met beneath their W ders, A 
With prudent care they ſean the ſum of things; 

In {tare ſublime, ſage Arjþbert on high, nt HN 
* all adyice that from their er. 
XCL . 
Thus i in  Vemns ch the gloomy hours, 36 
While tempeſts roar, and thunders rend the ſky, 
While dreaded carthquakes ſhake the nodding tow'rs, 
And all the-bulwarks tremble from on high. 

XCIL 

At length, while in debate the ſenate fate, 365 
A ſhout ſo loud came echoing from afar, 
Volume II. P 


That ſeem'd as if Veronz's final fate 
. 
#61 nn 
A peal fo loud. that the rude tempeſt's noiſe 
Was loſt and drowned in its louder ſound, ng 
And ſuch the ſwell of the ſonorous voice, 
— ———“L— 
˖ XCIV. ; ; 
Wan eee eben ha hen 
A thouſand tongues at once rude clamour raiſe, 
A thouſand fears do ev'ry heart appal. 375 
| be ee eee eee 
XC. 

Of theſe PROD tidings, and the dagen. 

Of many a chief, Verona's boaſt and pride, 

And ſtill what further change to all ſucceeds, 

And tr pot rer 

XCVt | 

-Theſe in another Canto ſhall be ſhewn, | — 
en ne eee e rela; 4 1 
Like thoſe of Sol, who leave his ev'ning throne, 
And ſleep with Thetis in the weſtern main, 
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Nulla placere diu, nec vivere carmina poſſunt, | | , 

ae ſcribunrar aquae potoribus. : Vor. 
. 
Or bappineſs terreſtrial; and the ſource” 
Whence human pleaſures flow, ſing, heavenly Muſe! 
Of ſparkling juices, of th' enlivening grapes, 
Whoſe quick'ning taſte adds vigour to the foul, | 
Whoſe fov* reign pow'r revives decaying nature, 3 
And thaws the frozen blood of hoary Age, 
A kindly warmth diffaſing ;-—youthful fires 
Gild his dim eyes, and paint with ruddy hue 
His wrinkled viſage, ghaſtly wan before: 
Cordial reſtorative to mortal man, 10 
With copious hand by bounteous gods beſtowd! 

Bacchus Divine! aid my ad vent rous ſong, 

* That with no middle flight intends to ſour?ꝛů 
| © fn a letter from Aaron Hill to Mr. Savage, pnbliſhed in 
the former's Works, vol. I. p. 339. ſpeaking of Mr. Gay, he 
has theſe wurd. That Poem you ſpeak of, called Hine 
he printed in the year 1710, as 1 remember. I am fore | 
have one among my pamphlets.—l will look for it and fend 
it you, if it will be of ute or ſatisfaction to any gentleman 


of your acquaintance.” - This is the piece Mr. Hill men- 
tions, and it is here printed from à copy of che original 


"Pi 


£ _ / $44) «moat — . 
* - 


172 MISCELLANIES. 


foſpir'd, fublime, on Pegaſcan wing, 
By thee upborne, I draw Miltonic air. Is 
When fumy vapoirs clog our loaded brows = 
With furrow'd frowhs, when ſtupid downcaſt eyes, 
Th' external ſymptoms of remorſe within, 

Expreſs our grief, or when' in ſullen dumps, 


Moping we (if, In ſilent forrow drown'd; | 
Whether-inveipling Hymen has rrepann'd — © 
Th' unwary youth, aud ty'd the Gordian knot! 
Of jangling wedlock not to be diſſole dj; 
Worry'd all day by loud Xantippe's din, 2g 
Who fails not to exalt him to the ſtars, Dad's 
vd fix him there among the branched crew, 
WL and Aries, and Capricorn, 
Te greateſt monſters of the Lodiae ) 
Or for c log of annipus-worldly pelt, 3 130 
Or Celia's ſcornful flights, and cold diſdain, * ett! 
Which check'd his am'rous flame with coy repulſo, 
The worſt events that mortals can befal; 
By cares.depreſs'd, in penſive hippiſh mood, 
With ſloweſt pace the tedious minutes roll, 33 
Thy charming ſight, but much more charming guſt, 
New life ineites, and warms our chilly blood. 
Straipht with pert looks we raiſe our drooping fronts, 
And pour in eryſtal pure thy purer juice;— _. 
With cheerful countenance and ſteady hand 40 
Raiſe it lip-high, then fix the ſpacious rim 
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To the expecting mouth vith grateful taſte 
The ebbing wine gildes ſwiftly o'er the tongue; 
The circling blood with quicker motion flies: 
Such is thy powerful influence, thou ſtraight 45 
Diſpell'ſt thoſe-clouds that, louring dark, eclips d 
The whilom glories of the gladſome face ;jw— - 
While dimpled cheeks, and ſparkling rolling eyes, 
Thy cheering virtues, and thy worth proclaim. _ 
So miſts and exhalations that ariſe Enn 
From * hills or ſteamy lake, duſky or grey, af 
Prevail, till-Phebus ſheds Titanian rays, ' , , 
And paints their fleecy ſkirts with ſhining gold 
Unable to reſiſt, the foggy damps, Nat. of 
That veil'd the ſurſace of the verdant fields, 35 
At the god's penetrating beams diſperſe; '- 

The earth again in former beauty ſmiles, 

In gaudieſt livery dreſt, all gay and clear. 

When diſappointed Strephon meets repulſe, 
Scoff d at, deſpis d, in melancholic mood 60 
Joyleſs he waſtes in ſighs the lazy hours, 

Till reinſore d by thy moſt potent add ; 
He ſflorms eech, and ina the beauteous. fort; 

To pay thee homage, and receive thy bleſſing, - 
The Britiſh ſeaman quits his native ſhore, 6 
And ventures thro' the trackleſs, deep abyſs, 
Ploughing the ocean, while the uphcav'd oak, 
With beaked prow, rides tilting o'er the waves; 
Shock d by tempeſtuons jarring winds, ſhe rolls 
P ij 
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In dangers imminent, till ſhe arrives © 70 

At thoſe bleſt elimes thou favour'ſt with imer 

Whether at Luſitania's ſultry conſt, - 

Or lofty Tenei lf, Palma; Ferro, 

Provetice, or at the Celtiberian ſhores, . 

With gazing pleaſare and aſtoniſhment, 775 

At Paradiſe (ſeat of our ancient fire) 

He thiuks himſelf arriv'd : the purple grapes, 

in largeſt cluſters pendant, grace the vines 

Innumeroetls : in fields groteſque and wild, V 

They with implicit curls the oak entwine, 80 

And load with fruit divine his ſpreading ae 

Sight moſt delicious! not an irkſbme thought, 

Or of leſt native ide, or abſent friends, — 

Or deareſt wife; pr tender ſucking babe, 

His kindly-tteath"rous-memn'ry tow preſeots; 85 

The jovial God has ſett no rom for cares. 
Celeſtial Liquor! thou that didſt inſpire 

Maro and Flatcus, and the Grecian bard, 

With lofty numbers, and heròie fans | 

Unparallel'd, with eloquence profound, 90 | 

Aud arguments con vittive, didſt enforce © 

Fam'd Tally; and Demoſthents won! ?: 

Ennius “, fut fam'd in Latin ſong, in van 

Drew Heliconian Nreams, ungrateful whet - 

To jaded Muſe, and oft”, with #ain attempt,” " 


An od Latin poet, of whom a more modern Roman bard 


Wien gory, Wys work, made aft of this ex bi. 
« have bre ſeeking fo earn unius's dung 
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Heroic acts, in flagging numbers dull, 
With pains eſſay d; but, abject (till and = 
His unrecruited Muſe could never reach © | 
The mighty theme, till, from the purple une 
Of bright Lenæan ſire, her barren drought 100 
He quench'd, and with inſpiriug neQ'rous juice 
Het drooping ſpirits cheer'd': —aloft the tow'rs, 
Borne on (iff pennons, and of war's alarms, ́ö 
And trophies won, in loftieſt numbers _ Jy 
Tis thou the hero's breaſt to martial aQts, 105 
And reſolution bold, and ardour brave, 
Extit'ſt: thou eheckꝰſt inplorious lolling eaſe, 
And ſluggiſh minds with gen'rous fires inflam'ſt. 
O Thou! that firſt my quick ned ſoul didſt warm, 
Still with thy aid uſſiſt me, that thy praiſe, 210 
Thy univerſal ſway oer all the world, rer 
In everlaſting numbers, like the theme, 
may record, and ſing thy matchieſs worth. 

Had the Oxonian bard thy praife rehears'd; '- 
His Muſe had yet retain'd het wouted height; 115 
Such as of late o'er —— . — wo pf 
Atrial; now ih Ariconiun bogs 
She hes inglorious, flound'ring, liks ber 8 
Languid and faint, and vn damp wing, immerg'd 
In acid juice, in vain attempts to rife. © 120 
With «hat ſublimeſt Joy from wolfy town; | 
At rural feat, Lueretius retir'd: = 
Flaccu, untainted by perplexing cares, 
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Where the white poplar and the lofty pine 
Join neighb'ring boughs, ſweet hoſpitable ſhade, rig | 
Creating, from Phœbean rays ſecure, 

A cool retreat, with few well-choſen friends, 

On flowery mead recumbent, ſpent the hours 

In mirth innocuous, and alternate verſe! 

With roſes interwoven, poplar wreaths, 130 
Their temples bind, dreſs of ſylveſtrian gods ! 
Choiceſt nectarean juice crown'd largeſt bowls, 


And overlook ' d the brim, alluring fight, 


Of fragrant ſcent, attractive, taſte divine! 
Whether from Formain grape depreſs'd, Falern, 135 
Or Setin, Maſſic, Gauran, or Sabine, 
Leſbian, or Cecuban, the cheering bowl 

Mov'd briſkly round, and ſpurt d their heighten d wit 
To ſing Mecznas' praiſe, their patron kind. 

But we not as our priſtine ſires repair 140 
T' umbrageous grot or vale; but when the ſun | 
Faintly from weſtern ſkies his rays oblique 
Darts ſloping, and to Thetis' watry lap 
Haſtens in prone career, with friends ſelet 
Swiftly we hie to Devil “, young or old, 145 
Jocund and boon ; where at the entrance ſtands 


A ſtripling, who with ſcrapes and humil cringe 


Greets us in winalnghunck ppt nocent blnod 2, 
With lighteſt bound, and ſafe unerring ſtep, 
He ſkips before, and nimbly climbs.the ſtairs. 150 


© The Devil-tavern, Temple-bar, 5 nomads by his 
friends, 


29 
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Melampus thus, panting with lolling tongur, 
And wagging tail, gambols and friſks before M 
His ſequent lord, from penſive walk return'd; 


Whether in ſtiady w/ ur paſture green, 
And waits his coming at the 'well-ktown gate. asg 
Nigh to the ſtair's aſoent; in regal port, 10 
Sits a majeſtic dams, whales annie 4 


Command and ſov'reignty : with — > 3 1007 
And ſtudy'd mien, in ſbinicite'lar throne tl 
Enclos d, ſhe deals around her dread eommands: 160 
Behind her (dataling fight!) in order rang d. 
Pile above pile, cryſtalline veſſels bine ?: 
Attendant ſlaves with enger ſtrid os advanes; 0 
And, after homage paid, bayl dud a, þ * 
Words unintelligible, noiſe confur'd :' 63 
She knows the jargon ſbutids} and right deeds 
In characters myſterious, words obſeuts;”” 0 
More legible are Algebrale ſigns, Mind 
Or myſtic figures by magieians drawn Jiep Hil; 
When they invoke th' Infernal ſpirit's ad. % 

Drive henee the rude and barbarous — 
Of ſavage Thraeians und Croatian boots: 
The loud Centaurian broils with Lapithz 
Sound harſh; and grating to Lenzan god z © - 
Chaſe brutal feuds of Belpian ſkippers hence, 18 
(Amid thelr eups whoſe innate temper's ſnewii) 

In elumſy fiſt wielding Seymtubtrian knife, 
Who. laſh each other's eyes, and blubber'd face, 
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Profanipg Bacchanalian ſolemg;rites : , . 
Muſic's harmonious numbers better ſuit 180 | 
His feſtivals, from inſtruments or voice, AA f 
Or Gaſperini's hand the trembling ſtring 24 
Should touch; or from the dulcet Tuſcan dames, 
Or warbling Toft's far more melodious tongue, 
Sweet ſymphonies ſhould flow: the Delian god 183 
For airy Bacchus is aſſociate meet. 

The ſtair's aſcent now gain'd, que guide e | 
The door of ſpacious/room, and creaking chairs 
(To ear offenſive) round the table ſets. | - 
We fit ; when thus his florid ſpeech begins: 190 
« Name, Sirs! the wine that moſt invites your taſte; 
« Champaigne, or Burgundy, or Florence — 

5 Or Hock antique, or Liſdon new or old, 

& Bourdcaux; or neat. French white, or Alicanti” 
For Bourdeaux we with voice unanimous 195 
Declare (ſuch ſympathy s in boon compeers.) 
He quits the room alert, bat ſoon returns; 

One hand capacious gliſtering veſſels bears 44, 
Reſplendent, th/-other; with a graſp ſecure, | Fa 
A bottle (mighty charge!) upſtaid, full fraught" 200 W 
With goodly wine. He, with extended hand | 


Rais'd high, pours ſorth the ſanguine frothy j juice, Of 
O'erſproad with bubbles, diflipated ſoon : Is 
We ſtraight to arms repair, exprriene'd-chiafes "oy Th 


Now glaſſes claſh with glaſſes (charming ſound!) 205 For 
And glorious Anna's health, the firſt, the beſt,  - Vir 
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Crowns the full glaſs; at her inſpiring name 

The ſprightly wine reſults, and ſeems to ſmile: 

With hearty zeal; and wiſh unanimous, - | 

Her health we drink, and in her health — 
A pauſe enſues: and now with N 

W? improve the interval, and joyous mirth 

Engages our rais'd fouls; pat repartee, 

Or witty joke, our airy ſenſes moves 

To pleaſant laughter, ſtraight the * arg 

With univerſal peals and ſhouts reſounds. | 
The royal Dane, bleſt conſort of the Queen, 

Next crowns the ruby'd nectar. all whoſe bliſs 

In Anna's plac'd with ſympathetic flame, 

And mutual endearments, all her joys, 220 

Like the kind turtle's pure untainted love, 

Centre in him, who ſhares the grateful hearts 

Of loyal ſubjects, with his ſov'reign queen; 

For by his prudent care united ſhores £73 

Were ſav'd from hoſtile fleets' invaſion dire. - 225 
The hero Marlbro' next, whoſe vaſt exploits 

Fame's clarion ſounds; freſh laurels, triumphs new 

We wiſh, like thoſe he won at Hockſtecht's field. 
Next Devonlhire illuſtrious, who from race 

Of nobleſt patriots (ſprang, whoſe worthy ſoul - - 336 

Is with each fair and virtuous gift adorn'd, 

That ſhone in his moſt worthy anceſtors ; 

For then diſtin in ſeparate breaſts were ſeen 
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Prudent 'Godolphin, of the nation's weal 835 
Frugal, but free and gen'rous of his own, Fr 


Next crowns the bowl; with faithful arne 
And Halifax, the Muſes' darling fon, 


In whom conſpicuous, with full luſtre, ſhine 


The ſureſt judgment and the brighteſt wit, 240 

Himſelf Mecznas and a Flacons too: = 

And all the worthies of the Britiſh realm, 

In order rang d, ſucerrd; ſuch bealths as tinge _ 

The dulcet wine with à more charming guſt. 
Noy each his miſtreſs toalts, by whoſe bright eye 

He's fi d; Coſtnelia fair, or Dulcibell', 246 

Or Sylvia, comely black, with jetty eyes 7 

Piercing, or airy Celia, ſprightly maid !--— 

Inſenſibly thus flow unnumber'd hours; . 

Glaſs ſucceeds glaſs, till the Dircean gad 250 

Shines in our eyes, and with his fulgent rays 

Enlightens our glad looks with lovely dye; 

All blithe and jolly, that like Arthur's knights 

Of Rotund Table, fam'd in old records, 4:7 3 

Now molt we ſeem d Such is the power of Wine. 

- Thas we the winged hours in harmleſs mirth 256 

And joys unſully d paſs, till hamid Night 

Has half-her race perform'd ; now all abroad 

Is huſh'd and filent, nor the rumbling noife 


Of coach, or cart, or {ſmoky link-boy's call, 260 


Is heard but unis erſal filence reigns; 
When we in merry plight, airy and gay, 
4 


MISCELLANTES,' * 
gurpris d to find the hours ſo ſwiftly f, 
With haſty knock, 'oritwitlg of pendant cord, 
Alarm the drowy youth from ſlumb' ring nod; 265 
Startled he flies; and ſtumbles o'er the ſtairs 
Erroneous, and with buſy knuckles plies 
His yet clung eyelids, and with ſtagg ring reel * 
Enters confus d, and mutt' ring aiks our will; 
When we with liberal hand the ſcore diſcharge, 270 
And bomeward- each his courſe with ſteady _ 
2 — pps rent 1 K 
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In cſtetmelimen:mbere the bright god of Day; 
Darts on the gladſome earth a warmer ray, 


118540 


While ſmiling Spring led on the jocund Hours, 
And early months beſtrew'd the fields with flow'rs, 
In bloom of youth Cephiſa, lovely maid ! + + 5 
Trac'd the wide lavns, and thro' the foreſts ſtray'd; 
Not all the nymphs who ſwell Diana's train, 
From Cynthus top, when ifluing on the plain, 
With hound and horn they raiſe the cheerſul by 
And the rocks echo and the floods reply; 10 
Not all their train for beauty could compare, 
Their goddeſs ſelf ſcarce like Cephiſũ fair, . / 
Struck with the fight of ſach tranſcendent charms, ' 
Weener 
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The am'rous toys no grade nor favour 2 P. 
The gifts and givers ſbe alike diſdain d. 
Reſolv'd in happy ſolitude to rove h ne tgl. 
A ſylvan huntreſs thro':thedexfy gro. 
But envious Fate the nymph no — on 
In ev'ry heart her lov'd ide divesy''+ 1 20 
E'en Pan himſelf, with ardent puſſion ir dq, 
The God of Woods, the woodland ny mph eee 
Still as he views, he pants to-claſp'the maid, "| | 
And, ſoftly fighing to himſelf, he fad; 
% O happy Winds! which kiſs that ſnowy breaſt, 24 
* happy Garments! which thoſe Jimbg i inveſt; 
*« But happier he who $ainsTo rich a prize, 5 
Pants it thoſe avins, anã on that boſom dies 
Thus he; — the rrymph far other loves enrier, 
The chaſe ber glory, nnn 5 30 
Ofiꝰ as the god is preſent to her fight, | br A 
So oft' the nymph e ee 
Eludes his ſearch, ſwift ſkimming o'er — 
As from the beagle nes the bounding fawn. - 
A bow't-there was, a e 34 
By poplar boughs and twining ofters made, / 
Faſt by whoſe ſide a eryſtal foumtaim flow d, 
(The banks with fiow'rs of various colours ow) 
Here oft” at-noon the weary fair reclin'd. tc 
To court the coolneſs of the gentle wind; 40 
For here ſoſt'zephyr with a grateful breeze 
Kiſs'd the young i lants, and whiſper'd thro' the trees, 
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It chanc' d that Pain. had mark'd the pebbed bed, 
Where the ſtream iſſud from its fountain-head, 
Thiaceipeuring um, Ilie“ cody Eindiags wsd 4; 
O'er fertile tracks, and ſands that glow'd with gold; 
its courſe the god with curious ſearch purſu d, 
Till pleas'd, at length, the fragrant bow'r he view'd; 
But far more pleagd the beauteous nymph ſut vey d, 
Stretch'd at her eaſe; beneath the cooling ſhade, "50 
His near approach the penfive nymph 2 
Who riſes haſty, with diſorder d charms, 1 
Springs from her covert like the tim' rous ap * 
And, flying, fills with ſhrieks the ambient air. * 
With wings of love Pan urges on the eourſe; 35 
Fear lends her ſtrength, while Love ſuppliesbis force 
Yet dft' the god, in the mid chaſe, delays, * 
Stops ſhort of con queſt, and ſubm iſſi ve prays; 

4 0 Thou!“ — — 
„% Why fly'ſt thou thus, and leav't Weesen 
4 No ſavage foe; no plunderer, is near, 6 
Nor mountain- robber with — Spent j- 2 

« Nor mean am I, tho woods my lineage elaim, 

« My fire im mortulj and myſclf the fame; :; 
Nor on the crook-nor' plaugh do I depend, 65 
Nor ou the mountains top a ſexcity Hock attend. 
Pan is my name the herds on e N 

% My herbage fattens and my care ſuſtains; | 

% To me the woodland empire is deereed; : F 

1% I claim th' invention'of the vocal reed; 0 
Qy 


A 
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t Jet vain theſe arts, theſe. gifts in a te 
«© Great as I am, and worſhipp'd as a god, 
% If thou, bright Nymph — ads 
* Repay thy lover, and deride his pain. 12422 0 
Thus urg' d the ſylvan god his-am'rous pray'r, 75 
But all his words were loſt in empty air. 
With double ſpeed the nymph her courſe renew d, 
With double ſpeed the raviſher purſu dj 
O'er hills and dales they hold the rapid race, 


Till, ſpent at length. and weary id with the chaſe; 80 


With ſecret dread ſhe views the ſun deſcend, gare 
And Twilight o'er the carth her veil enn ba. 
For now the ſwift purſuer-nearet drew, 
And almoſt touch'd her garments as ſhe — 1 27254 
Wheel'd as ſhe wheel d, on ev'ry IT 
And no telief nor glimpſe of hope remain dc. 
Faſt by a ſtream an ancient altar ſtood. 
And cloſe behind it roſe a wayy w] 0, 
Whoſe twining boughs exclude the * ng, <3 
And duſky ſhades anticipate the night, _ 
Thither, collecting all her force, ſhe fies, 1 1. . 
And, Oh! whatever god, thedamſeberies, | 4 * 
protects this altar, may that gen rous pow'r, ,/ 
„Hear and relieve me in this dang'rous — 
« Give me at leaſt to ſave my ſpotleſs fame, 95 
« And ſtill in death preſerve a virgin's name. 
While thus to unknown pow'rs Cephiſa pray d., 
Victorious Pan o ertook the fainting mad: 
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With love and joy his throbbing boſom glows z 100 
When, wonderful ts tell, her form receives ' 
A verdant cov ring of expanded leave; 
an 
A fibrous root ber ſlender ancles bound. 
Strange to herſelf; as yet, aghaſt ſhe ſtands, „105 
And to high Heav'n the rears her ſpotleſt hands; 
Than b Sprativ dude Ol id. Spiber extend,” 
Till in ſmall leaves her taper fingers ende 
Her voice the tries, but utt'ranee is deny d. 
The — — "x 110 
At length, quite chang d, "9%. ere 
A beauteous plant ariling where ſhe ſtood; 
This from his tondh} with human fence inſpie'sd; - 
Indignant ſhriukiug; ot itielt retir 2k 
Yet Pan attends it wich a lover's care, 15 
And foſt' ring aid with tender hand prepares; 
The new-form'd plant reluctant ſeems to yield, 
And lives the grace and glory of the field. 
But till, as mindful of her former ſtate, 
The nymph's perfe&ions on her change await, 120 
And thoꝰ trans form d, her virtue Qill remains, 
No touch impure her ſacred plant ſoſtains, 
From whence the name of Senſitive it gains. 
This oft' the nymphs approach with ſecretdread, 124 
While crimſon bluſhes o'er their checks are ſpread; 
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Yet the true virgin has no cauſe for fſearr, 
The teſt is equal if the maid's firicefe. // » +1 1 
This in thy walks, O0, is found. 
Thy walks, for virgins fair and chaſte renownu d: 
This from the mild Heſperian elime convey ' d, 0 
Shall ever bloom, OW —- I in thy ſnade; 

Jet weſtern nymphs thy wondrous seeds 
Leſt all their hopes be by a touch deſtroy d. 
Britannia's daughters no ſuch terrors know 
With no lewd flames their ſpot leſs boſoms glow: 135 


Tho' ev'ry ſhrub our eultur d gardens 3 wv 13H 


And all of foreign ſtock, a countleſs hoſt, 

dA LB et outs. the eee n ae,, 20 

And ev'ry plant become a Senſitive, | + 

Yet ſhould their fame the dreadful trial ſtand, 145 
And add new honours to their native — Gele! 
. 
n Vin x 
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Tanne was a tune (O dete those days 1 14 

Exe tyrant laws had woman's will ſubdu'd; -. 

Then Nature rul'd, and Love, devoid of art., 

Spoke the conſenting language of the heart. 

Love uncontroll'd | inſipid, poor delight! oF 
Lis the reſtraint; that whets our appetite, 
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Behold the beaſts who range the foreſts fre, 
Behold the birds who fly from tree to tree 
In their amours ſee Nature's power appear! 
And do they love? Tes One month in the year. 
Were: theſe the pleaſures of the Golden reign? - II 
And did free Nature thus inſtru the ſwain? 
I envy not, ye Nymphs! your am'rous bowers, 
Such harnileſs ſwains 'm even content with ours. 
But yet there's ſomething in theſe ſylvan ſcenes 15 
That tells our fancy what the lover means; 
Name but the moſſy bank and moon-light grove, 

Is there a heart that does not beat with love? 

To- night we treat you with ſuch country fare, | 
Then for your lover's fake our Author ſpare. 20 
He draws no Hemſkirk boors or home-bred' clowns, 
But the ſoft ſhepherds of Arcadia's dow uus. 

When Paris on the three his judgment paſt, 1 91 
I hope you'll own the ſhepherd ſhow d his taſte: / 
And jove, all know, was a good judge of beauty, 25 
Who made the nymph Caliſto break her duty: 
Then was the country nymph no awkward thing, · 43 
See what ſtrange revolutions time can bring! { 

Yet ſtill, methinks; our Author's fate 1 dreads 
Were it not ſafer beaten paths to tread | - 30 
Of Tragedy, than o'er wild heaths to — bl 7 4 
And, ſecking ſtrange adventures; loſe his way? 
No trumpets clangor makes his heroine ſtart, © 
And tears the ſoldier from: ber bleeding hearts 5 


He, err 35 
Without the witheſs of u hundred guards 
His lovers ſigh their voi. It flcep ſhould dale ye, 
He has no battle, u loud drum to wake e. 
What, no ſuch ſhifts? there's Hanger in't, tis true; 
Yet 1 you/ſomething new,” 30 
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regt 100 A PASTORAL... LILY 101 50 
Grow Oluwmdalchich mibitbir plaifng ee, 11 
She wept, me blubber*d; and ſhe tote her hair. 
No Britilh/miſs ſinterer grief has known; / 
Her fquireel miſſing, or her fparrowfiown,” 
She furl'd her ſampler; and haul'd in her thread, 3 


And ſtuck her acedic into Grildrig's bed ;- Of ατ 
Then ſpread her hands, and with a bounce lot fall 


Her baby like the giant in Guildhall os 
In peals of thunder now he ton, and now ' ö 
She gently whimpers like a lowing c 10 


Yet lovely ia her ſortow ſtill appens sm, . 


Her locks diſhevell d, and her flood of tears 
deem like the lofty barn of ſome rich fFwain, 
When from the thatch drips faſt a ſhow'r of raln. 


ln vain ſhe ſearch'd each cranny of thechouſe, 13 
Each gaping chink impervious to a mouſe. 
% Was it for this, dhe ery'd, t with daily care 
„Within thy reach l ſet the vinegar, Anta 
And fill'd the eruct w the acid tid e: 
While pepper-water worms thy bait ſupply d, 20 
Where tin d the ſilver cel around thy hook, 
And all the little man ſters o the broox ? 
&« gure in that lake ha dropt: my Grilly 2 drowynꝰ d. 
She dragg'd the eruet, but nd Grildrig ſound· 

Vain is thy courage, Grilly] vain e * 
0 But little creatures enterpriſe the moſt. 

% Trembling 1'ave ſeenthee dare the — 5 | 
„ Nay, mix with children as they play'd at taw. 
Nor feat'd the marbles as they bounding ſſewõ ; 
% Marbles to them, but rolling rocks to on. 30 

« Why did I truſt thee with that giddy yonth! 
Who from a page can ver learn the trutn ) 
« Vers'd-in eourt · tricks, that money · loving boy 
To ſome lord's daughter ſuld the living toy, 
* Or rent him limb from limb, in cruel play, 353 
« As children tear the wings of flies away: * 
From place to place o'er Brobdingnag I'll roam, 
* And never will return, or bring thee home. 
* Buy who bath-ayes th-wace the paling winds. ( 5 
0 A Er a te — 40 
Hoſt thou bewilder'd, wander all alone 
10 In the green thicket.gf a molly ſtone, wi Sag” 
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Or tumbled from the toad ſtbolꝰs ſlippery round, 
« Perhaps all -maim'd; tic groveil ing on the ground ? 
« PDoſt thou imboſom din the dobely roſe, // 45 
Or ſunk within the penth don repoſe ?: 
Within the king · eup if thy limbs ate iprend, 
e Orin the golden coup“ velbet hend; 
O (hew'me} Hora f Hi ſt voſ Prects, the flow'r 
1% Where ſleeps my Grildrig is bis fragraiit/bow'rt 50 
— £4 gut, ah! 1 fear thy-linde fancy bes ni oe 
* On little females aidborttittiblovesy! 1 oh 
Thy pigmy children, a — ** 
„The baby'playthings thut adorn thy houſe} / 
Doors windows; chimmnles;'andthe ſpacious rooms 
4% Equal in Gze to cellt of he,ẽebombs. 306 
% Haſtzthou for theſe iow ventin'd: from the ſhore, ** 
& Thy bark a bein-ſhelf} land a ſtra thy car? | 
% Or inithy box how haundlag ow the maing // '* 
1% Shall I'n&er bear thy ſelf and houſe again? 60 
% And ſhall 4 fer thee on 'my hand no more 
To fepthee leap the lines, amd traverſe C rr 
My ſpncious palm 2 of ſtature ſearce'a ſpan 
4% Mimic the ations H A ral nnn 
1% No mote behold ther turn my wateh's key; 65 
6 As ſeamen at u capſtern anchors weigh? ) 
« How wat thou wont to walk with cautious tread, 
* A diſh of tea, like milkpail, onthy head? of! * 
« How chaſe the mite that bare thy cheeſe away 
And keep the rolling'maggot at'a bay? 79 
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She ſaid | but broben atecnts ſtopt her voce, N 
Soft as the ſptaking - Mun mellow heiſ e: 
She ſobb d a ſtorm. and! mip'd ber flowing eyes, 
2 — miſty ces 
O! ſquander not thy grief thoſe tears command. 18" 
To weep upon ont cod in Newfoundland? 
The plenteous pichle ſnali preferve the 1 8 big 
And ——— — in a diſh; ! ! 05 8113 11 [ 


MARY. GULLIVER, \ . 
ee e obe 
1 Ebe A Argument. A 0 8 I, . 
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in the country, Mrs. Gulliver 1 Nö from We 
ſome —— wricke 8 


eſtrangement 
ſtulating, ſoothing, and cenyerip mmploining Me., 
Wir con; thrice welcome, to thy native Arte | 
What, touch me not 2 What, hana miſe'sceabrace? 
Have I for this thy. tedions abſence borne, 
| And wak'd and wilh'd whole-nights for thy return? 
In five long years I took no ſecond ſpouſe :; 3 
What Rotherhithe wife ſo long hath kept her vous? 
Your eyes, your noſe, inconſtaney betray; ; 
Your noſe you ftop,'your eyes you turn away. 
"Tis faid that thou ſhauldſt cleave unto thy wife; 
Once thou didſt cleave, and I could cleave for life. 10 
Hear, and relent! bark, how thy children moan 
Be kind at leaſt to theſe, they are thy own? 8 


Be bold, and'count them ullę ſeeure to find 
The honeſt number that v left dehind. 
See how they pat thee with their pretty paws: 15 
Why ſtart you? ure they ſunkes ) or have they claws ? 
Thy 'Chetſtiars ſeed} our mutual fleſh and bone; 
Be kind at leaſt to theſe, they are thy oo . 

Biddel ?; Hke thee; might fartheſt India rove: 
He chang'd his country; but retains his love. 20 
There's Captain Pannell, abſent half his life, 
comes back, and is the Kader to hüs- wife; 

Yet Pannel's wife is brown compar'd to me, 
And Miſtreſs Biddel ſure is fifty-three. 

Not touch me! never neighbour call'd me Slut: 25 
Was Flimnap's dame more ſweet in DO.” * 
I 'ave no red hair to breathe an odious fume; 

At leaſt thy confort's cleaner than thy groom. | 
Why then that dirty ſtable· boy thy care)? 
What mean thoſe viſits to the ſorrel mare? 30 
Say, by what witcheraft, or what demon 5. . 
Preferr ſt thou litter to the marriage- bed 

Some ſay the dev'l himſelf is in that mare: 

If 16, our Dean ſhall drive him forth by pray r. 
Some think you mad; ſome think you are poſſeſt, 35 
That Bedlam and clean ſtraw will ſuit you beſt. 
Vain means, alas; this frenzy to appeaſe: — 
That ſtraw, that ſtraw would heighten the diſeaſe. 


0 Names of the ſea captains mentioned in Gulliver” s 
Travels. 
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My ded (the ſueme of all our fortben ann 
Witneſs tym lovely gitls, twa loxdy: boys) - 35 1:40 
Alone I preſs; in dreams l — nod 
U ſtretch my hand : n Gulliver is there! = 
1 wake, Lriſes and, kv dog on the het. „ Ju 
Search all the-houſe : my Gulliver is laſt! - 
Forth in the ſtreets I'ruſh with frantic crie 44 
The windows opent all 33 bf, 
Where ſleeps my: GuUiver!? O tell me where! 

The neighbours anſwer, ** With the Gr man.” . 

At early worn! b to the market haſte, = 
(Studious in ev/ry thing to pleaſe b y" 

A curious fowl aud ſpatagus I choſe, 

(For rr * 
Three ſhillings coſt the firſt, — AY | 
Sullen you turn from both, and call/for oats. 100 

Others bring goods and treaſure to their bouſes, 5s 
Something to deck their pretty babes — 
My only token was a eup-like horn, -. | 
That's made af hothing but a lady's — 

Tis not for that I grieve; no, tis to ſee 
The groom and ſorrel mare preferr'd to me! 60 
Theſe, for ſome moments when you deign to quit, 
And (at due diſtance) ſweet diſcourſe admit, 
'Tis all my pledfure thy paſt toil to know, 
For pleas d rethembrance builds delight on woe. 
At ev'ry danger pants thy conſort's breaſt, 65 
And gaping infants ſquall to hear the're(t. 
Volume II. R 


How did I tremble when, by thouſunds bound, 
la thee ſtretch d on Lilliputian grund? 
When ſcaling armies climb'd up ev r part. 
Each ſtep they trod I felt upon my heat? 70 
But when thy torrent quench'd the dreadful blaze, 
King, queen, and nation, ſtaring with amazee, 
Full in my view how all my huſband cume! 
And what-extinguiſh'& theirs increas d my fame. 
Thoſe ſpectacles; ordain d thine eyes to ſave, 75 
Were once my preſent; Love that urmour gave. 
How did I mourn at Bolgolam's decrcee! 
For when he ſign'd thy death he ſentenc'd me. 
When folks might ſee thee all the country round 
For ſixpence, Id have given a thouſand pound. 80 
Lord! when that giant babe that head of thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine! 
When in the marrow- bone I ſaw thee ramm'd, 
Or on the houſe- top by the monkey ITC; 
The piteous images renew my pain, 85 
And all thy dangers 1 weep o'er again. K 
But on the maiden's nipple when you rid, 
Pray Heav'n 'twas all a wanton maiden did! 
Glumdalclitch too with thee I mourn her caſe; 
Heav'n guard the gentle girl from all diſgrace! go 
O may the king that one neglect forgive, | 
And-pardon her the fault by which I live! 
Was there no other way to ſet him free? 
My life, alas! I fear prov'd death to the. 


O teach me, Dear! new words to;ſheak my flame! 
Teach me to wooe thee by thy beſt-loy'd name; 96 
Whether the ſtyle of Grildrig plraſe thee moſt, 

80 call'd on Brobdingnag's ſtupendots coaſt, 

When on the monarch's ample hand: you fate, 

And hallow'd in his car intrigues-of ſtate, oo 
Or Quinbus Fleſtrin mote endearment brings, 

When like a mountain you look d dawn on kings; 
If ducal Nardac, Lilliputian peer, 

Or Glumglum's humbler title ſooth thy ear; 

Nay, would kind Jove my organs ſo diſpoſe, 105 
To hymn harmonious Houyhnhymthro? the noſe, 
I'd call thee Houyhnhym, that high ſounding name, 
Thy children's noſes all ſhould twang the ſame; 

80 might I find my loving ſpouſe of courſe 
Endu'd with all the virtues of a horſe. // 110 
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Beneath his foot be loſt. 
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Turn'sd aſide t ee 57 
From his hide, +: | > 


Safe from wound, 418 
Darts rebound. . - - 
From his noſe = | 
Clouds he blows! - - 
When he ſpeaks, | . 
Thunder breaks 
When he cats, | 
Famine threats! . 
When he drinks, 200 
Neptune ſhrinks! 
Nigh thy ear, 

In mid air, 

On thy hand, 

Let me ſtand, 

So ſhall I, 
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Containing a complete catalogue of bis works, 

Ser who ne'er was, nor will be half read; 
Who firſt ſang Arthur (a,) then ſang Alfred (5); 
Prais'd great Eliza (c) in God's anger, 
Till all true Engliſhmen cry'd, Hang her 
Made William's virtues wipe the bare a— 4 
And hang'd up Marlborough in arras (d); 
Then hiſs'd from earth, grew heav nly quite; 
Made ev'ry reader curſe the light (e); 
Maul'd human wit in one thick ſatire () 

Next, in three books, ed ev (C), 10 


© Two wunde poems, in ile, weng hooks, 
b) Heroic poem, in twelve 
7 Heroic poem, in folio, ten books, 

) Inſtructions to — a tapeſtry weaver. 
185 Hymn to the li A 
Satire againſt w * 
(2) Of the — of wats a — * 


- MISCELUSRIES, 
Undid creytion di) tg Hüter 09.4 
And of redemption (i) made damn'd work. 
Then took his Muſe at once and dipt her ; 
Full in tha middle of the Setjpture, 5 17 * 
What wonders there the man grown old dd! 15 
Sternhold k{l(elf de out- Steruolched ß; 
Made David (H feern ſo mad and-freakiſh, + 
All chougbt Nimm juſt what thought King Achiſh. 
No mortal read, his Solomon (), ib 9d ode bak 
But judg d Re oa His on on. 20 
Moſes he ſer vd a Moſes Pharsoh, rd bas 
Aud Deborah, us he Siſerhh () !:? Sai gal dL 
Made Jeremy () full fre to cry,” * (enix ba 
And Job (s hing felt curſe God aud die. 
What puniſhment all chi muſt follow? 4 
Shall Arthur uſt im kke King Tolls? 
Shall David at Uriah ſſu y Nabel to 1giirt 
8 o ο n 


Or ſhall Eliza y u plot A} err wwob | ai £99 48 
To — — 360 
Shall Wiülham dub His better end (y), * 
Or Marlbro ſeree him like u Fred? 


No! —nons of theſseav'i gere, : 
But ſend Mita, howeſt Jobe thy wie 
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8 —— of Night ILſtray, 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving das, 
Still Nature's various face informs my ſenſe, 
Of an all- wiſe, all- powerful Providence. 

When the gay fun firſt breaks the ſhades of ut 
And ſtrikes the diſtant caſtern hills with Rs 
Colour returns, the plains their live ty wean, 
And a bright verdure clothes the —— 1 
The blooming flow xs with op'ning beauties Pe 
And grazing flocks their milky fleeces . 
The barren cliffs with chalky — : 
And a pure aaure arches o er the ſkies,” 1); 1: // 
But when . 1 2 
Stript of her fading pride; all Nature mourn:: 
The trees no more'their wonted verdure boaſt, x5 
But weep in dewy tears their beauty loſt: 
No diſtant landſcapes draw our curious eyes, a 
Wrapt in Night's robe the whole creation lies: 
Yet ſtill, even now, while darkneſs clothes the land, 1 
We view the traces of th Almighty hand; 20 7 
Millions of ſtars in heaven's wide vault appear, F 
And with new glories hang the boundleſs ſphere : 0 
The filver moon her weſtern couch forſakes, 7 
Sr 1 
Her folid globe beats back the ſunny rays, /. FU B 
And to the world het barrow'd light et | 


1 40 
Whether thoſe Ntars that twinkling luſtre ſend 
Are ſuns, and rolling worlds thoſe ſuns attend, 
Man may conjecture, and new ſchemes declare, 


Yet all his ſyſtems but conjectures are; 20 
But this we know, that heaven's eternal King, 
Who bid this univerſe from nothing ſpring, _ 
Can athis'word bid 'num'rous worlds appear, 
And riſing worlds th* all- poi fu word ſhalt Hear.) 

When to the weſtern main the ſun deſcends, '' 35 
To other lands a riſing day he lend? 


The ſpreading daun another ſhepherd ſpies, 
The wakeful floeks from their warm folds ariſe; + 
Refreſh'd, the peaſant ſeeks his early toll, 
And bids the plough correct the fallow ſoll. 40 
While we in Sleep's embraces waſte the night, 
The elimes oppos'd enjoy meridian light:: 
And when thoſe lands the buſy ſan forſakes, 
With us again the roſy Morning wakes A 
In lazy ſleep the night rolls ſwift away, 45 
And neither elime laments his abſent ray, 
When the pure ſoul is from the body flown. | 
No more ſhall Night's alternate reign be known; 
The fun no more ſhall rolling light beſtow, 41 
But from th' Almighty ſtreams of glory flow. 30 
Oh ! may ſome nobler thought my ſoul employ, 
Than empty, tranſient, fublunary joy. 
The ſtars ſhall drop, the fon ſhall loſe bis flame, 
But thou, O God | for ever ſhine the ſame. 
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oo the foundations” of the world were laidj, 
Ere kindliog light th Almigtey word. bey d. 
Thou wert; and hen the ſuhterraneous flame 
Shall burſt its priſon, aud devour this rare, 
From angry hea vn wen the keen lightning flies, 5 
When fervent heat diſſolves the melting ſuies, 
Thou ſtill ſhalt be ſtill as thou wert heſere, 


And know no change, when time ſhall be no more. 


O endleſs thought! divine Eternity“! Sele 5 tt 


'Fh' immortal ſaul ſhates but a part of the 10 


For thou wert preſent / hen our life began. 

When the warm duſt ſnot up in breathing man. 
Ah! what is life? with ills: incompaſs d round; 

Amidſt our hopes Fate ſtrikes the ſudden wound. 


To- day the ſtateſman of new honour dreams, 13 


To-morrow death deſtroys his airy ſehemes. 

Is mouldy treaſure in thy cheſt confin'd ? - 
Think all that treafure thou muſt leave behind: 
Thy heir with ſmiles {ball view thy blazon d herſe, 
And all thy hoards wich laviſh hand diſperſe. 20 
Should certain Fate th! impending blow delay, 
Thy mirth will ficken;-and thy bloom decay 

Then feeble age will all thy nerves diſarm, 

No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
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Who then would, iv Mrd (hk hübrow ſpan, 2g... 
wee life beyond the date of man? | 
The virtuous foul purſues a:nobler aim, * 


And liſe4cgards bet as u flecting dream, : = K. 1 
Skc longs to wake, ang. wilbes to get Trees... 54; of 
To launch from earth into eterniti ; 39 
For while the baundleſd theme extends * 1 
Tea thouſipd thou relling'y years are "ONO fo 
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Hin: lies a round waman, who er A 


Every word ſhe e er heand in this.chuch aha ade 

To convinces her of God the good Dran did endeavour, ? 

But till in her heart he deld Nature more clever. 

Tha he'talk*d much of virtue, her head always run 3 

Upon ſomething or other, ſhe, found better fun: 

For the dame, by her ſkill ia aſſairt —— 
Imagin'd, to live in tlie clonde was but comical. 

In this world ſhe deſpis'd ev'ry ſoul ſhe met "bets, | 5 


And now ſhe vin th! other, hathigks i; bur deer, 40 FX 
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